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STRIKING IIKEXESSE^. 



CHAP. I. 

■ I 

X HE confusion at St. Antholine's, oc- 
casioned by the duel^ had not subsided^ 
when a fresh subject arose, in the dis- 
appearance of Lady Geral/linfi andFlMr. 
Sunderland. The park, ,the garden^ 
the shrubbery^ were sought in vain; na 
vestige of the fugitives could be traced. 
The marquis was distracted— the mar- 
chioness raved — Lady Selina wept — 
Antonia, suspended between hope and 
fear, silently awaited the denouement'^ 
Dauverne hastily paced the apartment; 
and the. remainder of the assembled 
party looJced as thougti they ioterns^l/ 
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Tidiculed what politeness induced them 
externally to lament. 

^^. Why do you stand here inactive ?" 
exclaimed the marchioness ; '^ why do 
you not pursue them ? Let the horses 
be saddled^ and every man take a dif- 
ferent road. Degenerate girl ! to for- 
get her own dignity ; to renounce the 
title of marchioness. If it had been 

with '' '' Who ?'* questioned the 

marquis. The marchioness read dis- 
pleasure in his countenance^ and paus- 
ed. Lady Selina raised her eyes, ex- 
pressive of amajj^ement and sorrow, and 
again reclined her head on the shoulder 
of her father. '^ They will come 
back/' said Lord Westbrook, throw- 
ing his mask on the table : ^^ 'tis only 
a frolic, depend on it.'' '^ The repu- 
tation of a woman will not bear the 
test of a frolic,'^ mournfully observed 
the marquis ; '^ it is like a blot on the 
fair face of nature, it may be^ conceal 
9d| but it can never be erased. "-«- 
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^ Lord ! I don't know/' said the 
Duchess of Delaware ; '' peoples* me- 
mories are shorty and the world is not 
f articular.^' ^' If it was/' replied 
the marquis^ firmly, ^^ many, who now 
sport in the zenith of fashion, would 
be despised ; for morality, not rank — 
virtue> not riches, would be the crite- 
rion." ^' Indeed,'' rejoined her grace, 
contemptuously yawning ; and turning 
to the viscount, continued in a low 
whisper — ^^ Did you ever see such a 
picture ? I vow I would give a hun- 
dred pounds to have them caricatured.'^ 
He shrugged his shoulders with a well- 
counterfeited air of concern, and the 
duchess pursued : '^ It will do to talk 
of for these hundred years— well I de* 
clare I am prodigious glad : only look 
at the silly mama: 'pon honour, she 
thinks more of the forfeited title than 
ghe does of the runaway — and the re- 
nounced lover too ! he stalks the room 
)ike a hero in romance ; but he*ll £k|d J 
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comfort^'* glaBcingssigmficantly at An- 
ionia. '*^ Oh ! my dear, dear friend/' 
ja a louder voice, '' my thoughtless, 
•eruel Geraldine ! i^^hat a stroke have 
you aimed at the breast of sensibility V* 
^he marquis turned on her a look of 
<^ontempt. Dauverne continued racked 
with a thousand nameless sensations ; 
fear was the most predominant-r—fe^r, 
lest his affianced bride should yet re- 
turn, and defeat his new - created 
schemes of happiness. 

^^ May it please you, my lord," «aid 
a servant, entering the room, and obse*^ 
quiously bowing, ^^ Proceed/' ex- 
claimed the marquis, ^' May it please 
you, my lord,*' and again followed st 
ful) stop, . '^ For humanity's sake go 
oil,*' said the marchioness ; ^^ of that 
we shall be better enabled to j udge 
when the story is concluded/'. The 
nervant bowed, and resumed — *' At 
half past eleven o'clock, my lord mar«> 
quis^ ow of her Gruce tbe Duchejss of 
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Delaware's grooms taw^a lady and 
geaUeoiaa enter apost-chaise-and-fourr 
\eliich \f aitad m a lane leading from. * 
ti:re pask, and then drive fnriouslji > 
awajr." The marchioness sfariekeA/ 
and sunk trembling on a chair. '^ Oh, 
the dolt!" . exclairaied the duchess,' .^i^ 
** iwt to ha^e grren an alarm." — 
'^ Could- you have had the barbarity to ■ 
to have defeated s^o exquisite a pro* 
ject?'* v^hispered Bravenger. Her 
grace replied not^ but her countenance^ 
alone, beamed tenderness and compas* 
sion. But what pen can paint thq rap- - 
ture of Dauyerne's soul ? What lan- 
guage do justice to his feelings ? An- 
tonio was kis own— Antonio, the sweet 
object of all his hopes^ af all bis anxi- 
ous wishes, would ncuK jsimile upon his 
love^ would now re>^*^\hi3 constancy. 
He sprang forwarJ(;iffie seized her - 
hand — he saw niy other being — joy 
beamed from his eyes— rapture ani- 
Bfated his^ features. '' Moment of ec-^ 
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stasy ! " he articulated^ ^^ released from 
a galling bondage.'' He pau8ed> for 
Antonia's countenance^ from snow, 
flushed crimson — ^from crimson faded 
to its former tint. She trembled^ she 
clung to the arm of Lady Selina^ who 
starting gazed upon them. She alone 
had heard the exclamation — she alone 
could n6w trace the source of Dau- 
verne's melancholy. The veil was 
lifted^ and a thousand instances^ before 
unthought of, recurred to memory — 
instances which served ip confirm her 
suspicions^ by placing the mutual af- 
fection of her friend and cousin be- 
yond the «liadow of a doubt. At this 
momciit Dauverne quitted the room, 
to attend a summons from Sif Frede- 
ric Stanley ; andjintonia, abashed and 
agitated, sou{^<^efuge in her own 
apartment. 

'' Geraldine gone ! Geraldine left 
us ! fled with the coxcomb Sunder- 
land !" exclaimed the marquis, as on 
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the following morning he paced the* 
library. '^ Strange perversity of taste I 
Unhappy girl ! Nought but sorrow 
can result from such a union ! " *' Alas 1^ 
alad!" articulated the marchioness>>; 
'^ cruel, unfeeling, disobedient crea- 
ture ! to take such a step without 
consulting me^ or even hinting the in- . 
tentign. And yet/' after a momentary 
pause, and her features brightened^ 
^^ it might have. been worse. Sup- 
posing^ my love, like many young 
women of fkshion, she had married 
into some untitled family ; supposing 
she had disgraced us by running away 
with a chaplain^ or — *' ^' Car<» i :?^\'* 
sternly interrupted the marquis, '^ I 
could have pardoned her, had she run 
away with an honest man ; but sue 
has trusted her peace^to a spendthrift 
and a gamester.'* " True," rejoined 
the distressed mother, ^^ but he is ho- 
nourable." '' Thanks to his father/* 
replied the marquis ; '^ like many 
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,^Blhers^ lie retains it in name^ but drop^ 

li lit actions J ^ " Dear> how strange 

jtVL talk F Sa jou would not have 

red?^ if she Bad ran away with such tt 

an as your favourite Dr. Moreland/' 

^^ Jk should still have regretted the de- 

;Jfeat of mjr project,'* answered the 
"^arqui^, '^ though in her happiness 
I should have felt secure/' '^ Well^ 

•but you know Selina remains/' 

The marquis looked at her with 
mingled amazement and contempt ; he 
would have spoken, but the entrance 
of the Duchess of Delaware checked 
him ; he bowed slightly, and hurried 
from the apartment. '^ What an un- 
expected occtrrrence is this !'* said her 
^race, wishing, yet knowing not how, 
to offer condolence, " Unexpected 
certainly," replied the marchioness, 
^'.though if they loved each other,, 
Tsee no very great cause for blame/*' 
'^ Loved each other!*' repeated the 
duchess, with aa incredulous smile. 




*' It must be a dreadfal situation^jSi. 
pursued the marchioiiess^ regardlea^::^ 
of the remark^ '^ to be attached to one .fi 
man^ aad compelled to marry another, .^^^i^ 
Poor thing ! if I bad been so circum- / "\ 
stanced I should have acted exactly^ ther yj|j^ 
same/^ '** Lpvcy" said the duchess^ 
looking at the jring upon her third fin« '^ 
ger to conceal the risibility of her'-^*^' • 
features^ ^' is a strange passion." '^ It 
is indeed/' replied the marchioness, 
'' I am sure from my soul> I pity 
Dauverne : . has your grace seen hkn P 
I wonder where he is.*' ^^ Oh> dis- 
tracted^ no doubt !^' said the duchess. 
'' Well, but my dear marchioness^ 
have you any commands for the great 
world ? In an hour I*ra off for London,** 
*' What, leave us so soon ?" ques^ 
tioncd the marchioness. '' Oh, yes !'* 
replied her grace, with apparent re* 
grot: '' when deprived of her society, 
how can I possibly exist in a place 
which every instant reminds me of rav 
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Ar^et friend ?" '' I fear your grace '0 

lings are too acute for your peace/' 

resumed the marchioness. '' To be 

sure I cannot hold forth any thing to 

'^^itempt you ; I myself shall be expiring 
jirlth the yapours in less than a week — 

^^octors — long faces— -wounded men — 
issatisfied women — a desponding lo- 
er— -a time-beatened building — and -a 
iwliole family deranged^ is the sum 

^.^%>tal of the catalogue. Heigh-ho ! 
I wislw^u could take me with you.'' 
^' Take you: will you go?" '' Oh! 
but the marquis." ^' Pshaw ! when 
Lady Geraldine invited me to St. Antho- 
line's^ if I had said — Ot ! but the 
duke. Come^ my charming marchio- 
liess^ show yourself at once a woman 
of spirit^ and quit this detestable dun- 
geon^ this sink of pleasure." '' Oh, 
fie, tempter ! what forswear my alle- 
giance, and desert my post !'* ^' Pray," 
laughing, '' hav'n't I done so before 
you?'' '' True, but— but— " ^^ You 
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won^t go then/* '' I can't." '' Wetf, 
good bye!" And away tript thfii 
thoughtless member of a thoughtless^ 
community. When Sir Frederic 
Stanley^ dispirited and repining at 
the unexpected rejection of Antoni% 
quitted the vicarage^ he pursued the 
road to London^ as the reader may rei^ 
collect^ for the purpose of taking dN 
trip to India in search of that stranger 
to love — peace. But, fortunately foir 
the baronet, though imagination may 
outstrip the winds, yet the fleetest 
horses require some hours to perforin 
the journey of a hundred miles: and 
those hours, not only awakened reflec- 
tion,-^but they curbe^ the head-strong 
passion of desponding love. Ere he 
had reached Shipston, he began to dis- 
cover many charms which the world 
held out even for him ; and ere he 
had reached Oxford, the once gay 
theatre of his studies, he acknowledged 
it was both pusillanimous and weak, to 
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8liFiiik^ iike a timid girl^ before sublur^ 
aary difficulties^ yi^hen nature and edu-^ 
catidii had guarded man's lordly mind 
with the stretigth of fortitude and the 
beast of courage. Oil quitting hig 
^utricle at tlie Star inn^ he accidentally 
ibet -with t>¥0 of his fellow collegians : 
"^e pleasure of meeting could not be 
-*>'' ;jjl)llowed by immediate separations for 
Sid* Frederic's disposition was too so-r 
<ial to withstand the importunities of 
]|i» friends. He passed the night at 
Oxfbffd> talked of past times as the 
invigorating glass went rounds and 
miecdote succeeded anecdote^ till 
the juice of the grape effaced all pain- 
ful remembiraiices. It was two in the 
morning .ere the eonyivial trio sepa-^ 
rated; and, when on his pillow, he 
di^eamt — not thought,^ of Antonia^ 
On the following morning be pursued 
his journey ; reached his lodgings in 
Bond-Street ; partook of a late dinner ; 
read the newspaper — threw it aside ; 
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Half conoed a new pampblet — served^ 
it ill the same manner ; commenced- 
an air on bis flute— ^fancied it out of 
tune^ and left off in the middle ; and 
at hingth concladed bis exploits by 
going to the opera ; yawned even wbea. 
a Catalan! warbled^ and actually closed 
bis eyes against the agile capers of the 
Des Ilayess. A few days blunted hisi 
2est for aquatic excursions; and 
though a whole fortnight effaced not 
the image of Antonia^ jgt so much was 
the impression weakencflfl^that heeould 
admit, nay^ discover merit in lesser 
beauties. s*' 

Such was the state of affairs, wheo 
a letter frpm Dr. Morelmrd, informed 
bim of the Marquis of Allingthom 
and bis family having quitted War«» 
wicksbire. With them fied the neces- 
sity for absence, and in three day» 
he again augmented the' family circle 
at the vicarage. The sedentary eoii- 
ployment of fishing, and the duU mo- 
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notony of a domestic life^ fanned the 
expiring embers of passion^ and re- 
called the primeral sources of imagin- 
ed sorrow : again he fled^ and again 
he^ conquered. He joined a party in 

Itn excursion to the IsakfisJ ^^^^ ^^^ ^^ 
cares among the flowery meads of 
Westmoreland, arid returned to town 
grimed for a new impression. Hear- 
ing of the intended masquerade at 
St. Antholine's> resolved, incog,, to make 
one of the party; — intrusted his 
scheme to hia old school-fellow Bra- 
"venger — through him gained an in- 
sight into the several characters— and 
the destined night, habited as an 
astrologer, 'made his debut amid the 
motley throng. As he passed down a 
close-embowered walk, he beard a 
Toice exclaim — " A thousand thank», 
angelic girl, for thisi inestimable proof 
of confidence ! Come, . the chaise 
already waits, Cupid guides the reins, 
and ere our escape can possibly be 
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discovered^ we sball be beyond tbe 
reach of pursuit. ChariDing Diana ! 
why so silent ?*' Sir Frederic started. 
'' I was thinkings" replied the voice of 
Lady Geraldine^ ^' that is — heigh-ho ! 
perhaps I shall jyie. this step as longaf 
I have being/' ^' Sweet, incompre- 
hensible, lovely, coward !'* rejoined 
Sanderland ; '' how ill do these doubts 
requite my adoration !" '* WeH, 
really," with affected terror, '' I don't 
think I can go ; it is such a step, Mr. 
Sunderland — I must positively resign 
it— indeed, nay, no persuasions, indeed 
lhav'n*t courage." '/ What stay, and 
by the cold phlegmatic Time be led a 
victim to the altar ! enable him to 
boast, that he has shackled her who 
holds the world in chains— her who 
subdues every heart save her stubborn 
lord's ; and leave me, cruel Geraldine I 
leave me to pine and die." '^ Poor 
Endymion !" affectedly drawled out 
her ladyship. /' Hear me, fair ty- 
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rant I" continued Sund^Iand; '^ Ie£ 
pride peVform what compassion >vill 
Dot': remember Dauverne adores Miss^ 
Fo|[Miter — -Vemember, all bis sighs, all 
BLarnvishes, all his hopes of happiness^ 
point to her as tlieir object — ^remember> 
that indifference, neglect, aversion, 
will succeed the union of interest—- 
Aft Lady Geraldine will live to be 
slighted, spurned, despised — " '^ No, 
xiOj she will not,*^*^ interrupted Diana, 
proudly, /^ for Lady Geraldine, be- 
lieve me, possesses a spirit not easily 
subdued. Gently, gently, eneroacher !'^ 
for Ije now i;egained her hand, and 
endeavoured to lead her forward. 
•^ And so yon really think my sus- 
ceptible cousin loves the little Italian ?"^ 
^^ Love& her \ by heaven, he idolizes, 
Worships her ; burns with a flame a^ 
ardent as that M^hich consumes me. 
But we lose time, the carriage awaits;. 
Come, sweet goddess, and by thy beau- 
^jDus self I swear, a life of adoration 
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cannoi repay the rapture of this . 
mdrtent !'' Again M^ith reluctance 
she drew back, but /8uU^irliH|d wag 
not to be foiled in his projectx^he 
Towed^ he implored^ he compIimAl- 
cd: — Sir Frederic followed at a dis* 
tance^ nor rqjoined the throng of 
gaiety^ until he beheld these votari^ 
of fashion driye furiously frona f^/kJ^ 
Antholine's. Delighted at the jfros- 
pect of his friend's happiness^ yet un-* 
willing to betray who he was^ he joined 
Antonia> habited in her native garb of 
truth ; and by the apparent science of 
his character^ filled her ingenuoua 
mind with amazement and doubt, it 
was chance -which cotiductM him to 
the cloisters, at the moment our he-» 
roinewas so grossly insulted by Lord 
Carberry. His blood boiled at the 
indignity — had she been a stranger^ 
it was enough that she was a womaa 
— that she was defenceless^ to have 
claimed hb interference : but to see the 
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being he had once tenderly l(rved> the 
respected possesisor of his friend's affec- 
tions^ treated with barbarity and 
scorni roused his impetuous passions, 
and filled his soul with fury. Both 
•%ere alike unguarded — the terrified 
Antonia fled — the moment of conten- 
tion was to be the moinent of venge-^ 

ance reflection was banished— 

thought suspended. Sir Frederic 
hastened to the appointed spot in 
the park ; while the earl^. fearful of 
interruption/ fled to his holsters for 
weapons. Unseen be joined his an- 
tagonist; each took their station; 
each fired at the same instant. Stan- 
ley^ as we have before particularized^ 
was wounded in the shoulder; but 
Carberry spoke n^t— ^moved not — life 
appeared fled, and passion was dis* 
armed. The horrid crime of murder 
darted athwart the brain of Sir 
Frederic, and conscience whispered 
man is forbid to kill. Worlds, had 
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^6 possessed them^ he would have 
given^ to have restored animation to 
the senseless object before him; his 
own blood flowed unheeded^ for every 
thought was lost in the supposed de*' 
parted Carberry, 

While yet he stood dismayed^ a 
heavy groan proclaimed that life stillg 
lingered in the wounded man ; a se* 
Gond^ far more piercing, succeeded— - 
it fanned the flame of hope, for human 
aid might snatch the frail being from 
mortality. Now did he feel his 
weakness, for his limbs trembled as he 
repaired towards St. Antholine's; and, 
when he would have quickened his 
pace, a sickening spasm seized him, 
and compelled him to stop for breath. 
Carberry, expiring for want of assist- 
ance— t Carberry, laden with sin, hurl- 
ed by him into the awful presence of 
an incensed judge, again haunted, 
again impelled him forward. At that 
fearful moment the sound of approach--. 
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ing voices met his ear ; iivo figures^ 
rendered indistinct from distance, 
paused at the extremity of the sbruh- 
herj: apprehensive of ncrt being dis- 
covered^ he again proceeded, and, m 
we have already related, joined Lady 
SeUna and Antonia. ^^ And did you 
really see them go ?'* questioned Dau- 
verne, as his eyes^ beaming rapture, 
rested on his friend. '' Yes,'' replied 
Sir Frederic, wha had summoned him: 
to his chamber, merely to relate his 
knowledge of the elopement ; '^ the 
barrier is removed ; Lady Geraldine 
rewards the persevering constancy of 
Sunderland, and Miss Forrester will 
realize the blissful dreams of Dau- 
verne.*' '' Generous Stanley V* he ex- 
claimed, rising to depart. '* Faith, 
no!" rejoined the baronet, '*^ believe 
me I have my schemes : if poor Car- 
berry does but recover, and my sweefr 
Selina will but smile, I too shall bid 
fair for the land of happiness." '' Hea- 
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vengreLui lie may!*' said Dauvcrne. 
^' From Selina there is nought to fear ; 
hourly would she inquire after Sir 
Frederic, did not timidity check the 
impulse." 

'' D — n this foolish doctor!" ex- 
claimed the baronet, '^ to coniine me 
so unseasonably to ray room." *' Gent- 
ly^ g^"lly» "ij good sir/' said <hc sur- 
geon, who had eutercd unobserved ; 
*^ remember warmth promotes fever, 
and fever i*s of all things the most to 
be dreaded." '^ IIow is Lord Car** 
berry ?'• eagerly questioned Sir Fre^r 
deric. '' I think better," replied 

Mr. '-^ — . '' Is he out of danger ?" 

he inquired. '^ Not absolutely," an- 
swered the surgeon, '^ though cer- 
tainly there is much to hope. Lady 
Selina informs* me that a messenger 
was dispatched to the Countess of 
£)ai^berry immediately •after the rencon^ 
tiu:, C0of!»equently her ladyship may be 
shortly expected ; and Ironi the toa^ 
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derness of such a nurse^ much I trust 
may result." '^ If gratitude pervades 
the heart of man, must result/* ex- 
claimed Dauverne, entering at once 
into the allusion of the surgeon. 

Mr. ' was well acquainted 

with the family ' history of the earl: 
he had been the intimate friend of the 
late Captain Powersly, and had wit- 
nessed the dawning virtues of Cecilia^ 
ere her tender mind had experienced 
sorrow : he knew her heart — he knew 
her sufferings ; he condemned the neg- 
lectful husband — he pitied the neg- 
lected wife. But Dauverne was im- 
patient to receive from the rosy lips of 
Antonia the envied acknowledgment of 
love : every instant was an age, and, 
with a breast glowing with h.ope^ with 
a countenance elated with the certainty 
of success, he nodded significantly to 
his friend, and hastened from the 
apartment. As he descended the stairs 
he beheld Antonia rater the library*— 
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^liB was aloner^-the moment was pro-i 
pitiQus: he followed^ he closed the 
jdoor ; his hand trembled a& he took 
her's, while the vivid tints of her va- 
rying features betrayed her no less 
agitated. '^ The necessity for reserve 
» past/' he exclaimed; *^^the cruel 
bonds of authority are broken^ and the 
mind is no longer captive." 

Antonia spoke not ; her eyes sought 
the ground^ and her cheeks glowed 
with internal emotion. ^' This mo- 
ment^ loveliest^ most adored of human 
beings/' pursued Dauverne^ '' com- 
pletes my bliss^ or plunges me into 
despair. Say^ my Antonia^ may I ia- 
dulge Hope's pleasing visions ? May 
I believe the accents which Ia3t nighty 
like the harmony of heaven^ breathed 
in my ravished ear >" A brighter 
blush mantled her cheeks ; a strug- 
gling sigh burst forth from her .bo$om; 
but still was she , silent— t-still aid her 
^y^ bjsod betfeath bis ardent ga«e. 
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^^ Say/' he continued^ iii a voice broken 
bj the impassioned feelings of his 
souL ^^ will you^ Antonia^ ys\xo know 
the waywardness^ the impetuous sen- 
sations of this h^art,'* pressing yet 
closer to it the. trembling hand he held^ 
^* mould it to your pleasure — will you 
accept it forever, ever make it all your 
own?'* 

It was the dearest gift-tlie earth 
could offer. Superior to vain prudery 
and trifling reserve, Antonia acknow- 
ledged its power, and accepted its con- 
trol : — her own was a pledge resigned ; 
but while her lover, grateful for the 
treasure^ poured forth his thanks^ she 
remembered the Marquis of Ailing- 
thorn^ and trembled, lest his displea- 
sure should overcloud the project for 
felicity. She remembered him her 
guardian— ^al^ knew not that in Eng- 
land the law is the refuge of the op- 
pressed: she pictured the exercise of 
arbitrary -power^ and the possibility ^of 






hting .oompelled to return to St. Eus- 
tacia^, to shroud -her iiopes of huppiiies^ 
with tbe impeoetrabie veil. 

Dauvjeriie ,saw the sadness "which 
stole 0¥er her featui;e8> saw the tear 
which trembled ia her eye. ^' Why 
this sorrow, mjr Anjtonia?'' heiuq[uir* 
od— "'^ why this appearanoe of regret ? 
Hide not a rtihought from me ; tell me 
"what envious CHirpumstance saddeqs n 
momeift J^i^ this ^*' '' Sliould the 
imrquis 4e«y his ooncurrence^ $hoald 
he'rertoreoneto ^t Ewtacia/' faltered 
iLntonia, ^Vtoo surely- 
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not," ioterciiptiog her; '^the Hutpquis 
lathes fab w^ard^'-tthe mUtquis wUI ap^ 
p!rfxve?Bir)rjQfaQi!ce. ITet abould h^ r e« 
J6dt ipy lOT&rtiires he cannot separate 
us. In this happy land^ power is cir- 
cumscribed by j ustioe ; and ithe king, 
the p^ulsmnt, ;the mighty ruler of 
thousands, dares not infrio^e the jaw <, 
Secure itn the posfikcssiqn of your hearrt, 
1 tm .4efy the miUiice^f parties, the 
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machinations of individuals." Antonia 
smiled^ the glow of delight succeeded 
fear, and when Dauverne left her to 
acquaint the marquis with his propo- 
arals, when exulting she sought thie 
friendly arm of Lady Selina, not a 
being could the wide world ' produce 
more rich in peace, more secure in 
happiness. It was no longer a crime 
to confess her predilection; it was 
no longer a crime to* receive his as- 
siduities: she might now pass in re- 
view the fleeting moments which 
marked love's infant passion^ when^ at 
the vicarage,' she listened to his praise, 
she acknowledged his merit: she 
might now proudly boast of his pre- 
ference, might now gratefully return 
his affection. 

Dauverne found the marquis, in bis 
study; with the caution of innate deli- 
cacy, he spoke of the power of love ; 
he confessed, that though affianced to 
Lady Geraldine^ his heart was enslav-^ 
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ed by another object— he dwelt on the 
struggles of honour. The marquis at- 
tentively^ surveyed him ; but when he 
pronounced Antonia to be the cause of 
those struggles^ the marquis started — 
scjarcexould he credit the reality of his 
senses : yet no angry frown^ no dis- 
cordant passion clouded his brow ; his 
hands were. ;clasped as if in ihankfuli- 
ness^ and when emotion allowed utter- 
ance> he ejaculated — ^^ Mysterious 
heaven! — wonderful revolution ! — 
awful instance of retributive justice !" 
Dauverne gra«ped his hand : '^ Ex- 
plain your words, my lord,*' be ei:- 
claimed, "^^what am I io premise ?'* 

^' Joy J joy !" articulated the marquis, 

^ * ° 

as he leant trembling on the sKouldcr 
of l}is nephew. His countenance was 
pale — hi^ features appeared convulsed — 
his heart seemed swoln with the in- 
ternal conflicts of his soul. '^ Take 
her/' he resumed, after a momentary 

r «5> 



119 
patisfe, " bn't b« carefad of if<»u¥ IfTitiA-^ 

■ 

let' not misfortiime tekdh htf-^let iitk 
tlft bneath t)f misery blast htr hop^ : 
treasure fret ad^u wanWi yiyiir oVrti 
peace, your ' btni botmut . All'-se^Dg 
Power !^' raising ^iis feyc^i ifi( ai^f 61 im- 
port, '' in the li^acred to^ehaitft of mn&^ 
riage let ohe Aritonia fittd Miss !*^ 
'^ Otie Antonia,*" repefatM Hb^ astonisfr- 
cd Eiativeme, " V'eS, oite Aiit^Ma>'^- 
rej6ifacfd tile marqtits. ''* Her mcAheir 
was dike 16tely, Was iilfke ]pPlire ; ^he 
was iiappy tititfl sfre tIli1rriied^, ttnd then 
tlie bitternress of .afflidioii broke ber 
bfeart,^ ShoddAritag, lie rcJsigtiedaa 
supporting atni bf Dativertfft ^^^ lie 
paced the chatiiber. '' And Hrhen she 
died/* he continued, strddetAy stopping, 
*' when nature's last slender ligaaxefit 
was breaking, she intiii^tedber orpbaa 
to' my protection — she bid me watch 
over her With no common care-*Hshc 
bid me guard her against ihe influ- 
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eace of f e(ne4 sei^sit^Uty^ against th^ 
dax^TOW ia&iiuiatMms of inap.I' 
^ H(^ HUoiber then vas wi4qwed;i" ior 
i^riipte^ DftUter^r ''t\^^ tmiem/Bsa 
of a ftib^M, my Aj^U^^ejef )uiaYr/' 
/^I bii¥^ cfiUo4 A^tOBi^i^n prubaiir/' said 
tU^ m«f quls, mournftiUj-n-*^ Forrea^ 
tef Mf»& U^ mortis e'f e her lootlier eei|,s- 
^ tP be. Car^fuUy hftye I fulQUed 
my cli^^rg^ ; carefiiUy bftve I watted 
)ier b^pioefift ; umA to your ^jpfecti^fi 
I «ow confide her^ Mritbout p^e pa^nfi^l 
f^r^bWBioB^ vitb(uit qm d^^ordaqt 

tbougbti And yet I wish to n^ b^r^ 

I i^ifb lO^ 1mf9 fr(H«i bof own lip»^ tbs^t 
love^ not interest^ guides her ^^cti^HMF-^-^ 
^f^rdon nftOj Dauver^ia/' fnr big cjioeks 
^wdMd with iO»rR€if|tijgr| disi^kas^re, 
'* I qpcMik «f possibility, not prol^abiU- 

4jr. Mbui Fijrrestef > I ftm p*oh4 to sfty^ 
it the^ Miifiterput of her nw*I>er ^ and 
ifcNit oiotbw approMhed ^ near as 
wcAk nN^ftaUty oould tb« at^ndard gf 
^ € 3 
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perfection. Your virtues I have not 
to learn, but virtues will not always 
ensure affection. Go, my young friend, 
^end An tonia hither ; from regards not 
curiosity I would read her heart." 

. Antonia trembled as Daufverne con-; 
ducted her to the study ; for diffidence 
^holds a strong prerogative o'er the 
female mind, and stamps her nameless 
grtces on the features of modesty. 
In vain he sought to assure her, in 
vaia he whispered confidence ; for the 
first time, since she knew him, she 
^ireaded ta see her guardian, and 
sighed, yet knew not how to defer the 
interview. 

^'Ffearjiot, Antonia/' said the mar- 
quis, meeting her at the door, and per- 
ceiving her agitation, " 'tis not a, cen- 
sor but a friend who claims your con- 
'fidence ; be seated and compose your 
spirits. Often have I sought to con- 
vince you that my actions were disin- 
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terested^ tiiy affection uabounded; 
believe me^ and I call the eternal 
judge of our most secret thoughts to 
witness^ that if on earth my soul can 
be sensible of pleasure^ it is in the 
prospect of your happiness ! May I 
belieye what I hare heard ? — ^may I 
believe, that love, pure, lasting, un- 
biassed by ambition, sways the free- 
born mind?** ^' Yes, heaven knows it 
does/' murmured Antoilia, and then 
blushed at what she had articulated. 
*' Oh, happy, auspicious destiny !" re- 
sumed the marquis, gazing fondly on 
his trembling ward. '^ Dauverne has 
told me all ; Dauverne has filled my 
breast with peace, my heart with 
gladness. Wonderful concatination of 
events ! — strange coincidence of cir- 
cumstances ! The child of. Forrester — 
the orphan of the sainted Antonia, will 
yet become the Marchioness of Ailing- 
thorn.** He clasped her fondlyjo his 
bosom— he pressed his lip^to herburn- 

f 4j 
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— could he taroish his own fame ?— • 
could he say to the world — in me be- 
hold a villain ? — could he bear the 
scorn of irony^ the malice of derision ? 
No^ no, impossible ! What then was 
to be done ? Antonia must bear the 
imputation of guilt ; Antonia must be 
wretched; her fair prospects of felicity 
blasted; her spotlessxharacter destroy*- 
.ed ; shrinking she must hide her head^ or 
bear the shafts of malignancy, hurled 
unpitying by the hand of envy. 
'^ Dreadful! dreadful!*' he murmur- 
edj strikinj^ his clenched hand against 
his forehead. ^' Ungrateful, wretched 
girl! — barbarous, unfeeling man!" 
burst from the Ups of the marchioness, 
''Thewhole house shall witness yoyr 
infamy — Dauverne-*-Selina," calling. 
"Forbear;'* interrupted the marquis, 
starting with frantic eagerness and 
grasping her arm ; //for^efyj^n/nistakea 
wa^an, you know, not wnat yau say ; 
Antonij^ is ionocpnt, chaste as the angelB 
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in heaven. Antonia knows not guile." 
'^Off, off/' struggling; '' I will have 
vengeance ; the hypocrite shall be ua* 
masked; the shameless mistress of your 
pleasure shall be defeated ; I will no 
longer be that tame blind fool you 
have know me; I will expose youi* 
practices^ my lord ; the whole world 
shall judge the story; I will/' and she 
burst into tears^ ^\ I ^ill have a sepcr 
rate raasintenance; ^I will no longr be 
hated^ scorqed^ despised. Lict me go^ 
the. air iftrppispn^d;;. let me gp^ or my 
shrieks . ?. . ■ , '' '' Stay, madam/' inter- 
rupting hei^ ^'1 command you to stay; 
qualify this unlicensed rage^ this un- 
betoming foity^ and when you hs^ve 
learnt to be rational^ I may perhaps ob* 
tian Attention/' ''Rational/' with a 
'eont^kiptuous,smile>< '' pardon me^ my 
"Uko&trationalloxdj for so abruptly m- 
tei^ruptiog the ra^/ona/ iititevcoujrse of 
two ratioruil souls." 

c 6 
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Pale> tremliling/ Antonia leant 
f^gaiDst a sofa^ hef ey^s fixed on the 
railer^ and the powerd of etettioti ms" 
peaded. ^^ Caroline^ if you have 
mcrcy^ i^strc me/* iittplor^ the mar* 
quis. ^' Antonitt merits your pity, 
y^Vit tenderness; sbie is injured, by m^ 
she is injured, though she knows not to 
to what extent. FrcHn the motnent of 
existence she was licensed to curse nie> 
for eVe she awakened to the light of 
Heaven the blow wtt^ aimed. She is 
iiot what she Wotild ieem— hA* i d * ■ ^ 
he paused, for a conTulsive-'sob check- 
ed the concluding Setitenci^. AntoniA 
Sprung forwai-d-^shift took hi^ lmsdM> 
ithe could not^peak, but she iMiked im^ 
ploringly in his 6kj€. *' Proceed," 
said the marchioness, with a smUe of 
iilcredulity, " Gracious Padler I** 
i^SLculated the rtiarqtm, **^ how xM I 
act?— *what can I say ?'* *' Naji, tsAy 
what you please my lord,** dbe haughtily 
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replied t '^ MiM Forrester and mjself 
pasrs not another tiight under the same 
roof. I atti no lofiger to be deceived ; 
my eyes are opened^ and either your 
wwd or yonr *<^ife must be resfgped/^ 
*' Nature^ nature shall be no longer 
violated^*' exclaimed the marquis in 
horrid aecenti : '' a father's arms shall 
shield his ehild. Hear me^ Caroline^ 
whert in the awful presence of my 
Maker I proclaim Anioaia to be my 
daughter/' - 

The marchioness uMered an exchu 
mation^ c^ horror and amazement.*^ 
'^ Yottr daughter !'' she repeated^ and 
tiunk trembling otf a si^a. 

liie mii^quis heeded her not; his 
^hole thoughts^ whole attention^ was 
directed towards hts^now aekmwle^ed 
child: her hands were clasped toge^ 
ther-^her eyes fixed^ 9mA wildly restuig 
an Taeancy : sobs swelled hta boeom, 
yet tourb ImmghtHtilM relief; a «uffb* 
CatiDg seimitioii teemed to assail her^ 
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and powerless^ cold a^ madble statuary^ 
she sunk into his arms, 

'^ Antonia — my child — my darling*^ 
suffering child !'' exclaimed the nearr 
ly distracted marqiiis, '^«peak to nie; 
call me father; say you do not curse 
me. Not one tvord — not one look. 

■ 
• - 

Ah, merciful heaveny spare the senses 
of this'dear^ this injured girl.! Fly, 
fly, Caroline^ and procure assistance — 
save . from . impep^ing. , fate this sweet 
relic of a murdered saint f-^— save my 
child, and 1 wHl kneel -to t^ss you ! " 
In iagoay;be: fqlded Mer^o his besom ; 
he^pressedher ba^ds ia.vhw— they were 
cold and lifel^ ; he. kissed: her pale 
lips; he stMined her to* bis r beating 
heart. , -^ Antonia! Antonio !" he 
murmured, as tears of anguish stream- 
ed down hU cheeks; Hi; saw not 
Dauverne or JSelina — ;he saw not the 
marchioness weeping at his side-^he 
saw, none other thaH'Antonia expiring 
— he . thought qfujapne other, than An- 
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tonia dead. Suddenly she started^ she 
struggled^ and several beaVy sighs 
announced the recovery of her senses 
from a temporary annihilation. 

The sobs. and agitation of the mar- 
quis j[ecalled . to memory the scene so 
lately retraced: " My father!*' she 
ejaculated^ shrinking from his arms 
and dropping on b^r knees — '^jih, Gx)d ! 
my father. !'* /The marquis would 
have raised her, but still she retained 
her station, i^nd in broken, accents ar- 
ticulated — '' Bless me ! my father, 
bless me V Again the marquis strain- 
ed her, to his bosom ; again he would 
have acliROwledged her- his daughter, 
but his feelings too highly, wrought, 
refused articulation, and all was lost 
in a burst of tears. Dauverne^ scqjrce 
crediting what he heard, gazed on 
.Antonia with, an emotion that defies 
description ; while Selina, hailing at 
once the tendec. kindred of sister^ 
sprung to partake the embraces of the 
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same pari»t. '' The mjstery it re- 
Tealed/' after an idteresting pause^ 
exclaimed the marquis^ g^itig ^Hfa 
grateful fisrvour on the maity of his 
offspring-^'' the secret of so manj^ 
maaj years^ is disclosed^ and my heart 
already feels lightebed. Oh^ dreadful 
anticipsriioti of eVil ! fearful hoors of 
supine inanity ! wheft each siieeeeding 
flMment 4eemed M^ith danger^ each 
trivial circumstance threatened disco^ 
^ery. But it is pak ; Seikui in the 
friend of hei^ bosom leceiTes a siflter^ 
and for yon^ Dauveme^" extending 
the hand of the hiusbin^ Antonia^ 
^ take her not from a gaardiaii-^b^ 
from a father; take her as a dear in* 
Taluable legacy^ and be in oiie my son 
and nephew." ^' As 4he ^rat^ best 
gift boiinteoiis heaven can bestow^ as 
the jource of confort^ as the seul^s 
aonl of jmy, 1 receive her^'^ exclaimed 
.the enietaiptured Dauveme^ snatching 
her hanA and oagerly pressing it to bfs 
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lipt. '* Oh, Adtonia !" for siie smiled 
»WB^ly npoiB heir lover^ '^poor must be 
tiie adorstion of my whole life to 
coqnrey my sense of gratitude V* 
** But her mother 1 '^ said the mardiii^ 
aess^ starting from a reterie^ '^ Auto* 
nia is younger than Selina^'' and again 
the embers of jealousy were fanned. 
" True/' replied the mar quia. *^ From 
fo^y Caroling I confess^ I have much 
to hope ; pardon must be extended «re 
I can unfold the tale : but not one 
refiectioH^ not one thought^ must sully 
th^ chastity of a departed angel. Her 
fmXj fauM was love— her greatest 
affiiitiooj credulity; nerer did her 
tirtue slumber — never, for a moment, 
did she forget the dignity of her sex." 
'' And yet she became a mother/' re* 
sumed the marchioness, ''' and a man 
already married was the father of her 
child/' *"* To exculpate the charac- 
ter of one parent, the other's must be 
blackened/' rejoined the marquis/ af* 
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ter a painful pause. '' But be it m, 
Antouia's hovering spirit demands re-"^ 
paration^ and it shall receive it. She 
thought me ingenuous^^she found me 
designing ; she thought me pure as the 
hosts of heaven— she found me dark 
as the fiends of hell ; she thought me 
honourable — she found me a— .villain/' 
He started from hiscjbaif ; hisv«^hole 
form trembled ^ith agitation, and 
V^ith quick and Jleavy. brides he paced 
the apartment ; ^hile the: marchioness; 
with an.bysteriq sob, repeated villain, 
and again hid her iace ja her hands. 
'' Yes/' he vviyily eontiHuedj ^' i^ 
deceitful, vilcjf infamous^, damne^ viN 
lain — a villain, wbQ stole the happiness, 
crept into her heart, rifled the precjious 
pledge of her chastity, and bent her, 
ere nineteen summers had matured her 
charms, to the deep, cold grave. And 
yet she breathed not a reproachful 
murmur^ she uttered not a complain- 
ifig sigh; she even blessed me — she 
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even bid me hope for pkrdon-^he 
even bid vie seek for peace. Yes, yes^ 
Antonia, well do I remember the scene; 
well do I remember the pale, cold re- 
lic of departed beauty. . They thought 
me mad because I cursed the light~ 
they thought me mad/' and his eyes 
Parted frenzy — ^^ No, no, no, I was not 
mad — I am not mad — for to be mad is 
to be happy.*' 

Long was it e re his distraction 
yielded to the force of argument, or 
the tenderness of endearment. Antonia 
clung to his bosom; the marchioness 
hung oyer him; Selina knelt at his 
feet: the paroxism subsided to a state 
bordering on insensibility, and for 
many minutes he lay exhausted and 
powerless. At length feebly rising, 
and extending his hand to the marchio- 
ness — '^ Caroline/' he said, ^Mt is a 
string wbich will not bear vibration; 
the recollection harrows and renders 
me deaf to reason ; yet of thia be as* 
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%nxtd,immt Bn^ longer exists a i^iral ia 
my affS^tipBa^^ A&topia ^ll^eo&sci^U8 
ii^^^ured jTDu^i exert tfa« po^eri of merpj 
aod lovQ hei; ebiW'' ^ 

Thci mar«liioneg& hesUs^ted. "My 
cbiM/' if inly rt^oiaed the mafqui^* 
She. nowtt^k from bia tbe^ hand aftlie 
trembling girl, and kissed her burning 
cheek. ** Yet ere we part«" he oon- 
tin^ued^ "^^ promise me>.all dlik^^ proibise 
me the discovery of this day sball ex<< 
tend no farther. ' iuitdnia must retain 
the name of Forrester-r^-Afiionia, iiithe 
eyes of the world vbouA alone be known 
as my ward/' *^ Hu3t I restrain the 
feelings of ray heart?«*4iiay I not eall 
her sister ?'' questiosed tke djisappnintr- 
ed Selina. " No/' answered her 
father^ ^"^you must feel but* not eall 
ber lister: — I must feel but not call 
her daughter. - My character demands 
the decq[>tion ; my character would be 
blasted^ was the real unvarnished trvtli 
to be divulged.'^ 
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^^ dbm/' exielliitaied htt lofrer^ ^wx^ 
iBgtmAertyptkh^y '^my Antenia will 
heMr Alename of Iter 'firtha^^somi shall 
i9e ^raitefoliy hail her a DauMrne.'' 
A ^mile of incoqireisible sweetness 
chasedili^ciifftdf sadoess fr#mhelr fear^ 
iMtes, md 6Mry discordant Adttght 
ytddeAti^ 4tri!eriial |i)lMsiffe. Bui^Mie 
itaArehi^nfeM ^as not satif&ed; sin 
T^hlsd 4# heur more of jthk uaknovra 
ti^nk; she ^s^Mhed io mak^ a tbbusatid 
im^ries ¥el«tftite to tber &i(aa1aion^ her 
^)|i6afsnte^ 'h^r tnaniiers ; efae wished 
t6 beorr^ how and ^hen lie had 'first 
hdhdd her^ and ynder what cif ctnn^ . 
fiten^, 'dnAer whirt name^ he ha4 stolen 
mto*hctf c^fidence; she wished to hear 
lhe%ale rehtted/ but delicacy was in** 
imical to the request ; she dreaded to 
seehkn agaiii relapse into ifireazy ; she 
df ead<sd to' convey im^gi^HEttion :back to 
the stene <ef pai^t Msrows ; hnttfaoi^h 
she iremahfed silent^ her cotintenanco 
indicated doubt and uneasiness; her 
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countenance befrayed the strong strui^'^ 
gie between curiosity and tenderness. 
The marquis*' saw it^— he read her 
thoughts--^'f Caroline," he exclaimed^ ; 
you would dive into* my soul; you 
would 1 read its ' deepest sorrows/' 
'' Yes, my loVe„" - interrupting him, ^^ I 
w6uld indeed read — I would indeed 
Bharethem."" " A few days and all 
shall be divulged/' rejoined the ma;r* 
quis; '^a fev^ days, and to the'pcrusal 
of her daughter, 1 will eiitrust Anto- 
nia's memoirs. The packet has long 
been written— it is isealed and directed 
to Miss Forrester. In the hours of 
melaticfaoly I have penned it, with the 
sole view ; of vindicating the fame of 
departed excellence; and though that 
vindication miist cast an indelible stain 
upon my honour, yet in the tenderness 
of Antonia's heart I rested confident, 
that pity would not be withheld, when 
in her contrite father, death, should 
^ave silenced the powers to plead. Ii| 
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every action, in every word, in every 
look, I traced the same spirit which 
aD«mated the mortal form of her suigelic 
'mother — 1 saw Antonia, long since 
dead, revived, moving, ' breathing in 
her innocent child. Judge then the 
state of my feelings, when that injured 
unconscious child wrung my heart by 
diving into withheld confidence^^when 
on her knees' she tore open 'thA^, stiU 
blfeeding woimds of . memory by asking 
for her ' ntothter-— when on the silent 
grave she wept over her sacred dust, 
and blessed her father though stigma- 
tiieiedby the name of villain. Oh, ago- 
nizing where the feelings of that 
momeiiit ! nature struggled within me 
— nature urged the discovery, when 
powerless, senseless^ I sustained her in 
my arm* ; when> in imagination, the 
grave resigned the rich treasure of her 
' beauteous parent.** '^ Was she so very 
loTcly,*' fearftilly questioned the mar- 
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chioB69fl. /^ Look «t Antotua^ Caro^ 
linfUs and }^mi behold her/' 

The fSafR^hiomss sighed --^ Ladj 
Seluia pitied her mother^ and timely 
chafliged the discourse bj speaking af 
Lady Geraldioe, Dauverne recapitu"- 
latod the oomvematioB be bad rheld with 
Sir iF^r^ej^c Stanley ; and the route of 
iibe fiigitives no loiiger adniitted thp 
iJkf^Qyf of a douU;. '^Heaven grai^t 
4he^inay be happy!" frxclaimed Ihe 
an^tipus ^tber. '^I sjoe.'Ba cause fcur 
fear/' remarked the niarchionesa, 
^' Geraldine is very good-maturod;^ and 
Suttdetland I am strre is very subservi- 
ent/' Lady Selina shook her hea^. 
'^But'inay not the death of !subs6r>yi- 
ence be the birth of tyranity ?" inquire 
ed the marquis. '' Geraldine> self-- 
willed and unfeendiBg^ will not Mibmit 
io control; ^nd Sunderland^ a true 
follower of (he new school^ feels too 
much bis own consequence to .roi^gsi 
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man's boasted prerogative. I fear^ if 
Mot uversion iudifference will succeed*'* 

'^ Nay, do not anticipate evils,'/ said 
the marchioness ; /^ I prophesy they 
will make an accommodating contented 
couple ; and I am sure, my love/ if wc 
look around, that is n)ore than always 
results from the trammeUof HymQu// 

Antonia spoke not; Dauverne was 
itlfo silent ; internally they pcayed for 
h^V happiness, though, with secret* 
heartfelt joy, they blessed the fiat, 
which in the form of Sunderland had 
removed the obstacle — had given them 
to each other. In, the evening the; 
Countess of Carberry arrived at Si. 
Antholine's. Immediately on tho re- 
ceipt of the letter, informing.her of the 

rencontre, and the danger of the earl, 

* 

she quitted the Priory, and with the 
most unabating expedition prosecuted 
the journey. Every idea of his un- 
kindness^ eyery idea but of his danger 
was forgotten ; she remembered only 
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th6 cmce tadder^ oftee i|idulgent lo\et; 
she remedibetr0d oi^y tlie chosen of.h« 
^earijihe* btMJ^aiid «£ her^ a^Reciions ; ^ 
jiSie sfiW fii A^oat^hed from ifae worldi 
fhe tefr the tliT«ld of ^xisteaee se- 

. ^^ Chif off «Ten in the blossom of his sin; 
yatedL^iiiiigia^el^btttimitoh^ . 

,lini)i all Ms ^pfifectiofj4 on Iii|s Jiead/' 

'^ Ah dreadfiil! dreadful r' she 
ftighedy as imagmalion outstripped jth^ 
lapidif J of four horses^ .an|d coaveyed 
hes into the awful presence.of d^pjart-** 
ing naturie. Again her faiher» Agfiia 
her mother died ; .again the wounds of 
memory were lacerated — again yaoishf ' 
ed the slender relic of that haakrupt^ ^ 
peace. But what was the loss of fa- 
ther^ what was the loss., of mo4ber> 
compared to the present ? Her father 
lived and died in honour — lier* mother 
lived and died in innbcence-^rlier hus- 
band lived and died in profligacy. ,No 
apprehensions^ no cares for her parent^i 
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extended beyond the confines of ihii 
world; but for ber husbaod bope 
ireinbled^**fiickeiied— ^ied. *' Oh ! 
God !" and again her clasped hands 
and streaming eyes were raised to bea-» 
yen^ " let the prayers of bis wretched 
wife ascend to the throne of tby mer- 
cy I let them efface the fearful record 
of his sins. How is the earl ? How 
h my unfortunate Carberry ?'* she in* 
^uired^ as she sprang from th^ carri- 
age into the arms of Lady ISelina.' 
" We hope better," replied her friend : 
^ the ball this morning was extracted, 
and if fever can be preyentcd there is 
little to fear/' 

How soothing^ how unexpected was 
this answer ! It was like the shouts <^ 
reprieve to the ear of the condemned ; 
it was like the bliss of cert^iinty ef-* 
facing suspense and sorrow; it was 
like the delightful calm which suc- 
ceeds a boisterous tempest ; it was like 
the oil of mercy descending on the 
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broken heart.' Tlie'coimfcss could not 
speak her thanks; tears of joy stole 
down Tier cheek, an^ sobs of s^rafitude 
swelled her b^soui. ■ '^Fie 1 lie ! Cc- 
cilia/' exclaimed Lady Seliria, leadirfg 
har into the -house; /'surely niy infoi^ 
Tnation merits a different grectiiig' : it 
a tale of sorrow claims the drops of 
sympathj'^^, sor'ely a tale of joy demand! 
a smile?' " My heart is so' full;** 
murmured Lady Carberry, and agkift 
she paused, and again her head snrik 
on the shoiilder of her friend. '^ Well, 
I believe time is a better specific than 
all mv reasonina:/' rcsunied Lady Se- 
lina, for her own eyes had caught 
the infection. '^ *Tis an old-fashioned 
remedy to be sure/' she cohtinued^ 
with an effort at cheerfulness, ^*^ buft 
certainly preferable to philosophy. 
Come, Cecilia, now I must announce 
your arrival ; for if I defer the intet- 
ligence, Antonia will qu^irrel with ra'e 
for keeping you so long to myself," 
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; The earl^ as Lady Selioa had said^ 
^ yrsLS ceftainly considered better^ though 
still many dangerous symptoms pre-* 
vailed^ and threatened at. times to de- 
feat the efforts of skill. Tbe painun- 
iter which he laboured appeared ex- 
/qrucjatiog^ and the languor and.debi- 
lity which always succeeded the pa<- 
ro:^ysmSj were nearly as alarming. But 
though so often wreathing under the 
pressure of bodily aoguisb^ yet iiis 
• senses never wandered; the horror of 
delirjum seized not his brain ; he was 
cool^ collected, submissive. Some- 
times, ill accents of remorse, he spoke 
pf the countess ; sometimes, when Lady 
Selina, led by the hand of pity, ap- 
proached his couch, he would breatlie 
a sigh of regret for the past conduct 
which excluded him the comfort of her 
• attendance. What theq were his feel- 
ings when he saw her approach ; when 
he saw the forgiving being he had in- 
jur^dj Arm in fortitude, watch over 
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him; iupporttrid acbifig bead open lier 
bpiomj sitmtb him ID the actedf s of teii* 
dertiess, ftdoiitiist^r to his vaiits^ share 
hit cares, enlarge his cefcaforts t -Fa«- 
ahiM h9d:iiu>tb4niiBhed^he«%eet im« 
polsi^ gfHtitud^ ! hift hearti 'th%>ug!r 
ir4)latile, mJHA^t-rdiSfy AeptBYed : the 
prefalance of lexAmpIt;^ and theforee 
of 'habit/ba4 led. him^ away €rom the 
path9 of Te<^titii4e : but the^ower«^ e^ 
Yittue are-iiobfNinded> ftadthe so \^g 
abandoned^ the; «o lodgf ne^ei^d Ge^ 
etKa^ fett> thc^ught with fervent raptare 
she might yet ^Ne happy. • - , - 

-^^Well^ bti^ my 4eair Sir/' fexolaim^ 
ed Sir Fiederic, aft Mr. ■ ' ■' ; ■ ' ' — rose ta 
coQcliide^ his ivisii,wf' v^henmay I be 
absolved firoiti thii lievere- penahcef 9 
^Poamy ^Mtfl^-it isiEL^inosttiint»Hz{nig;' 
er ud sltoadoii i ^ • I would rather be in 
the mintes.of IHniBOra than feel -thcf 
sun and not sj^o- his rays/' /' A* little 
patienoe^ aili^jtle temperAnce^ BnAh lit- 
tle moderationy will soon/ iialOofO^ the. 
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hasn't Tef\ii4,^^\;^utgeou^.^tf^i 

** But dpu't mM¥>yr, u^y^go^^.gif^^ 

feoses, 9ft. much as top jpuph 4ukjBew, 
wiU ^ condense ..tb^m»V , ^ 5^ Patience^ 

pawjrern^ glafidug^op^j-hijiupj^rei^IX 
>t4is f«^ v^f.l <|»>f^.:!feo??.*!?.«!f*^- 
lities ia Wjbi(i;h t(i< da n<4 .911 alike. ex-« 
celi'!. '' True/' irejoined the ^^^^^^ 
'f but neoessitv must sometimes triunipli 
over u^cHontiou/- . '^^ Ah \ but patuiie 
VvillpreyaiL"^ exclaimed flif JPfederic^ 

as Mr. rr—'^^ <l"Vtt?4 W^. ^^T^^^t}, 
" and !bj^: hi&fiyf^ifs i^ the r6i^,tfktiQQ if^ 

not preseQtly withdi;awnj, tbe/.^PI^^K ^C 
: mutiny \7 ill blazon fortb^ and upset the 
citadel//-. ^^;,No> l^o/f. «aid D^uvqrne,: 
laiighiii^> ^^itbere is.ailittle go'^des^ 
reigning^ votei^itfaaf said eitadel^.^pho iu 
a miomentcaQ reduce ii to submission.*^ 
*^ Wdli fiufe lirfll Miss Forrester, lYilJ 
my sweet Seiina, take compassion^ and 
Tisit the poor caged devil ?'' questioned 
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Sir Frederic ; '^ will they condescend 
to visit one who will most duly appre- 
ciate the honour?'' ^^ Selina is very 
timid^ very retiring/' replied Dau- 
Tcrne, ^'' though in spite of all her 
blushes^ I do think a little persuasion 
will draw her here this * evening/* 
^ Then for mercy's sake enforce it^'* 
eagerly resumed the baronet: ''think 
of the torturing perplexity of doubt; 
fhink of your own Ahtonia^ and learn 
compassion/' '* You are so impetu- 
ous^ and' so changeable/ my dear Stan- 
ley, that i am actually afraid Jo re- 
ibommend/ '' Nay/ said Sir Frede-. 
ric, exultingly, /' a recommendation is 
unnecessary : thanks to Lord Carberry 
for the possession of an invaluable se- 
cret." " But will ycu always retain 
the same opinion ?^' again • questioned 
Dauverne : '' will you always consider 
that said secret invaluable ? Will you 
always be alike grateful ? In short, 
will you shut your eyes against the al- 
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luremenis of beauty ? And——" 
" Yes/' interrupted Sir Frederic^ ^^ in 
all but Selina.'' ^' And/' again re- 
sumed Dauverne^ extending his hand^ 
'^ will you be as exemplary in matri- 
mony as you are in friendship ?'' ^^I 
won't take my own conduct as a stand- 
ard in any thing/' he replied ; " your's 
shall be the models mine the imitation/' 
Dsiuveme smiled^ while his friend 
continued—'^ I will be tender, indulg- 
ent, affectionate, for I feel that in pro- 
moting her happiness I shall ensure my 
own. Her peace shall be alikesacred; 
the deposit is surely equal ; for if the 
wife is enjoined obedience, the husband 
is bound to honour/' " Selina must 
be happy,'* exclaimed Datiyerne — 
'^with such sentiments, the powers to 
bless are unbounded." 

The following morning Antonia re- 
ceiving a letter from the Vicarage.: 
-the subject Mas sad, for it announced 
the- death of Marv. Mrs. Moreland 
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had witnessed the aii^ul sdene>,aiid de*^ 
scribed it >itb patfetic .fcttoiii'^ She 
dweU 'OU je^tR -Hngeringfacc^t . of rer* 
pientahce^; oa cacb.cpum& /^i7ppli€atioii> 

I 

for mercy-^sht3,,d^sKeU:on tlfe^^tcarisl^ thtr 
agitafioir^^iof' the «IVEftgdale&; vwhen^ .ta 
the 'eagser:.s0UcitatiaRs oi he£:frieudf/ 
she pfonoubei^d *het seducdr to be the 
'viie^.thiB ubpi^incipled^ ihe takiauatin^ 
Sunderland. : i' Smiderland !*^ repeated 
AntoniaAias. the letter .drapped^firom 
herih&Mi^) ft AK L •headend. ube^hus-^ 
foandi of: Liudj!.ijfepaldiae^ the. defttr^ 
of poor. Mary r* . Xad; Sdtiba li£ar4 
the iexclamaiiofiy i^as. ini'ru^ed. witll 
the secret> and together th.ey wepjt at 
this new ^^ feather which ^ graced the 
€ap of seduc(ion^''L : r ',/.-/ > 

" ^Phe uiifojrtunate Mvy iS . no 
more/* wrote Mrs.: IVIorctlaod; '::f^' ^ 
preniattice* d/BliYery^ li^roiight on by re- 
mo£ae and sor row> has opened the cojd 
grate ere half her days were nuinbefr- 
cd. Her deep humility, her pious de^ 



59 

Totioo^ her fortitude^ her resignatioii^f 
in bearing unmurmuriDg the most ex;- 
eructating agony^ evinced to the worldj 
and to her forgiving father^ that she 
>vas hastening tothat abode/^ Whither 
the poor^ the prisoner^ and the moi^rner^ 
fly for relief/ and lay their burdens 
down." *^ Never, never/ she vrould 
exclaioi, in ^eply to xny nost soothing 
arguments, ^ can the charoi of inno** 
cctice return; never can my heart losj^ 
its ^dtep sens^ of guilt; ,or picture hap-;^ 
pinesf» . No- humaxi benevolen^^ can 
erajie ih^ degradatioii ; no parental-af^ 
ffictipvj 1^ parental forgiveness^, chase 
froiiK ^JT .perturbed^bospm the pang^jf 
despair/, Ah, no !. the earth's deep 
surj^C^ c^^ alone- hide the biosht of 
shame; jbanalpnej yield a resting place' 
to rejientAut^ifilt/ ,Qradual l^as been 
her dk^liitt^;^ >lowi,but, sure the fever 
v^hich jpreyed upon; her; vitals : sh^ 
hailed the harbinger of death ; she felt 
its apprpacK; she felt that the little 
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iimoecnt publisher of ber shame would 
never partake the light of existence-— 
«be felt that the endearments of infancjy, 
the kiss of filial gratitude^ would ne- 
ver sooth her to peace, would never 
awaken her to gladness. True wag jLhe 
dire prognostic ! ^ She beard not the 
rapturous sound to a mother's heart ; 
ishe heard not the piercing cry of her 
babe. Alas ! no : it had already t)aid 
to the transgression of its parent the 
forfeiture of existence. Mary heard 
the sobs of her father, turned her eyei 
upon him, motioned her lips as though 
^he would have spoken, and died. 
Deep were the sufferings of William : 
he saw the pride of his age, the com- 
fort of his heart, nipped in the glow of 
youth, the bloom of beauty. Had the 
hand of heaven awarded the blow, had 
disease severed the thread of existence, 
he could uhrepiningly have bowed to 
the decision ; but it was a villain who 
Tiad rifled the sv^eets — a villain who 
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had doomed the sleodcr H»pan of her 
parent's Hfe to sorrow; had doomed 
the memory of a hfelbved child to dis- 
grace. ' Ah ! fatal instance of refined 
sen^bility — fatal instance of the //i- 
dulgence of ttistomy and the license of 
tducation ! "Man, born to be the 
guards the. protector, of weak, timid^ 
sensitive woman^ steals her guileless 
heart, leads her blindfolded^ to the 
brink of destruction, and triumphs as he 
hurls her to its base. Unhappy sex I 
the slaves pf tenderness, the victims of 
credulity. How many thousands live 
to proclaim, that wretchedness treads 
upon the heels of infamy, and marks 

- her her eternal sacrifice ! How many 
thousands drag through a life of mi- 
sery ! How many thousands die in 
penury and woe, because they have 

' irenpunced the guidance of virtue, and 
yielded to the allurements of seddc- 
tion ! But alas ! here ends not the 
sorrow; calamity extends beyood the 



6g: 

liaple6s victim^ aad the iitsliipateti^ Ui< 
unprincipled, the detestable; libertine, 
shines in the circle of guiieiy^ ib^ ea^ 
ressed;,' eoucted Ky IcitiH^/ though 
through him the parental Keatt iit 
bleeding-^l-Htteou^ , him: the dignity' ofc' 
Tirtue bIa6ted^-^tbro^llgb^l1iar t|Hi ptnle 
of innpdence ■ disgrJiced ! : Maralitji 
fearfully sfanddbrs: tat the stndfs / ^ti 
dissipatidn i; ' uKpriaiUty. ii^LttuMj ^l\uAr. 
ders::at the practiiees^Qf^'this evf/fgiM^e^ 
century; whidfi caoeelb atHbdf ahifiofe'^f 
fashion ihe 'enjoined la wa bf hQarten-rr:^ 
which enceutageSj L.prooidtes. • vt^e^/by 
admitting^ deceiving ititd (SoeiHj^ii^es^^ 
who through th'e t cYinii: r of ^ aduJitery 
have obtained ida-^e^se^i^iatikTr^ose . 
who have, aacrtfieed 7 husbands^ ebi^^ 
dren; to crifiiinfiA passion*— tftose ! wb^ 
have dropped the veilof pfudencej; the 
safe-guiird Of rirtiis, hare excbaiP^^e^ 
a lifeof hohour fot u iWf ect^fjd'ivftd 
prostitution; ' Mafryllicsbariiikl by ^be 
side of her mothers" concluded Mrs, 
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Mdrelaod; f^ and' a^pUiii while r»fl de- 
notes I3ie dust.^hicii there lies slumr 
hering;Vi— t-^f. >.» r. "^ (j:. i. •; > 

In&suawui, UDprlncipled Sunderidnd^V^ 
exclaimed Lad J Selina, l^^hat a pfo^- 
specifor.Gefaldihe ! . At :ithc moment 
he:pouf»d the tale^ of . pitetended pash 
sion iio- /her ear^ . he* Jcnew; Ifaaft iai\ un«- 
happj, girl^ who diad toa fatallj^ iisteai- 
ed to: his pvotestationsy. labbdringibe^ 
nea^b the pangs of despaEiri.ihcirpirojr.of 
uiiai^ing reo^terse^, hore 4he lincoiisolr 
ous bu€dan:4>f ^ si)fH»^tka* lining, witness 
of disgrace; And yet^'Aias b« glow of 
indigdatibn passed u oifiii '. Jieh Jtsounte- 
nanCe^ 5^ that «8am^ mah in ;aupparll«f 
hvA .honour J dightingly: ah\inadTerted 
on at, a gaming j[a'hlei^rwiU^^draw^.)a 
ttigg^T^^illiBgtii lumself KitQ i^'put$. 
iStrange.^forQe of rrwdcru: -education.! 
strangiQ priviiege of ^^^ent cdstom !" 

This nf^ce$sit7 for a longer continu* 
ance at St. Antboliiieils was now fledc; 
the majrchioness^ complained of its so- 
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litude; the marquis «iteDt}y listened to 
her murmurs : — it was cold^ it was 
comfortless^ it was dreary : every in- 
stant reminded her of her dear friends^ 
and mocked her with the recollection 
af past pleasure. The charming Du- 
chess of Delaware, by her easy man- 
ners arid relined vivacity, had rendered 
-it bareable; but now that she was gone, 
and with her so many choice spirits, it 
was become a perfect dupgeon, a pcr- 
-fect antidote to gaiety. When the 
wind blew it 'was magnified into a hur- 
ricane, and her delicate nerves were 
-unhinged with affected tripidation; 
when the sun shone, it was so faint and 
80 watery, that she trembled with all 
*the symptoms of an ague : the trees 
cast so profound a gloom, that it bore 
•the appearance of a mausoleum rather 
'than a human habitation ; and the hoi- 
-low sound of the sea was like the dis- 
mal roar of wild beasts. 
- Lady Sclina \smiled at her mother's 
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eomplaints — she ^a» h'appy^ for Sir 
Frederic had augmented their circle 
below. - 

Antonia much wondered at the 
marchioness — she thought it a Para- 
dise^ for Dauverne rambled with her 
through its recesses. In the hope of 
returning to her favourite haunts^ and 
secure in the certainty of her rival's 
dissolution^ the marchioness had most 
graciously extended her pardon to her 
lord ; and though she condescended to 
acknowledge Mist - Forrester as hia 
daughter^ yet the name of her dead 
parent never passed her lips^ fully.be- 
lieving^ notwithstanding hiis solemn 
assertions^ that the child -of illicit k^ve 
could not be born in the world, with- 
out branding with indelible disgrace 
the napae of its mother : his feelings 
consequently were spared the pain of 
interrogatories^ though the memory of 
the departed Antonia was internally 
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stamped with fraihy; not io sayprostr^ 
tution. - :• ' • ;5**:/t s" 

Lord Carberry slowly continued to 
recover : the > avriablie MunfisM. ni^ver 
quitted his '^i((e; tia ^Uureinebts^ .no 
intreaties^ i^rou^df^^ dr«w/ ih^* froin < iieb 
statiotfti be^^pi^ar^ &itty iensiiile ;df 
her^ attaebfloent/i f olifT grateful £on;tie9 
assiduitli^^ Vhileifte.snjo^flithn.'disf) 
iingu^gfaadi-' pl^ff^at^rTTof :' k '^beiielrmft 
heart; " tii6^gra4iSd«fi««.*-trfrfetahiin5 
g6od> l4^riGtttl*«Hofnriet ornio^ Jslifi^ 

The sckthy^^ cff ter pafetilife .wdrter foiH 

ioanispiciods teiak ^4kikethd iliei^ roil 
peci; all w^^ 'established ^nth^iif^iti^ 
basi s of ' ^ratituilci ; ' * aflf^ wit & tsU&tHj 
with thinkful jpteasftie, shc^^dfced upi» 
on Sir Frederic Stiinle/as h*r-fir«t, heV 
best ff ieiid : birt for> hiiH thef * satna 
though Itess career- ' Avbuld haTif been 
p^ursuedy the same maddening folly 
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cantiaued--*lnit for him the privi1eg6 
to thiilk wo^Id have been neglecteS^ 
the force of reason d69pised--»but fat 
ium Carberrjr had itill been cruel^ 
heedless^ and unkind | but for him 
remorse had ncTer been awakened^ or 
the promises of reparation produced. 

Strange inconsistencjr of hcMnan fore- 
sight ! what had threaten^ as the 
hea?iest aflSiction prongiised to proye 
the dearest blessing, promised to com- 
pensate for the past agonies of sus- 
pensej for the nast mosieilts 9f (is* 
f(pair. Such are the wonder-working 
ways of heaven ! such the awful im- 
port of its mysteries ! Man from a 
dungeon's depth may be raised to 
bliss ; man from a throne's exaltation 
may be hurled to penury ! 

In consequence of the danger which 
still threatened a remoTal^ the mar- 
quis and his family's intended return 
to the Grange was necessarily post* 
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potied: hospitality forbid their, quit- 
ting St. Autholine*8 while the earl 
contiuued to linger ; and the marchi- 
oness^ with, the most restless inipali- ' 
euce^ awaited the pecmibsion of the 
surgeon. • . ^ 
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CHAP. III. 



Ere the surgeon had pronounced 
the gladsome intelligence that the Earl 
of Carberrj might be removed with^ 
out danger. Lady Selina had left Sir 
Frederic Stanley nothing to fear ; tl^ 
secret once so artlessly revealed had 
been again repeated ; and the baronetj 
divested of every doubt, thought not 
of Mahala — envied not Dauverne. 
His once casual impression ^was magni^ 
fied into a lasting flame.; he had stu^ 
died well her character and disposition, 
bad weighed all in the balance of in- 
clination, and found her necessary. to 
his peace: and now, with his. usual 
warmth of disposition, miticipatcd the 
day -which was to crown his hopes and 
close his liber ty» Sciiua smiled upon 
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tlie ardour of her lover, while th#^ mar-* 
quis with thankful gratitude witnessed 
the happy ^prospect of two of his chil- 
dren — ^he thought of the third, and 
shuddered ; yet transient was the sen- 
iation, for he remembered, that but for 
the step Lady Geraldine had taken, his 
lit^ 'bom, his newly-aeknow edged, 
bk tender Antonia, hud been a prey to 
flMrroW, had been^ like her mother, a 
child of calamity ; and Dauverne, his 
nephew, wfa^m he loved almost^as his 
fOQ» hs0d bten sacrificed to a false prioF* 
eiplebf honour, h&d doomed his days 
to sadness and regret. -r^ 

'..: Nearly a^fortni^t had elapsed since 
the evening of the' masiquerade, and no 
accouiits^hadyet^ been 'received of the 
fugitives^ ,» The' matchioness, vapoured 
to death; was inore than e^er dissatis- 
fied' with iSt. Aptholine's^ found out a 
thousand new miseries, and eternally 
ventedher disapprobation in complaints 
Md murmuis'; she cofieludcd herself 
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iht'^ most .nnfottunate ot women^ and 
Y«h6a(ttiUy*4)iHit«itedsli£; would rather 
gaE.pi^nmrtto'Moe^^ thftii vfgetatc 
sixm0Diibfijn:%UQk % d^ogeon... InOrd 
Crarbtficy^xara&illy ^tteikled^ ciureiuUy 
MK>thed^:,Mdrciirefi](Uy .watched by Us 
aoiiable CeoUia, 59^1^ iiow permitted, ta 
•quitjbis jipartiQent. , 1?tpm his strong 

sense of ^i:ati:tude for I)^r atfeotipoa^ 
the most pleasing ooDclusions might be 
entertained ^ andtb^ motning appoint* 
ed; for his removal to. the Priory was 
to emancipate ..th^ marchipD^sa froia 
the horrors of spIituuH prffi^ber^ was 
lor exchange the Gothic irregularity ff 
St. Antholiuje-'s fof 1^ inpre mpdeni 
elegaiice of the. Gra.oge: there^ in 
compliance with the wishes of Dau* 
Verne and Sir Frederic Stanley* Doctor 
Moreland was tp tie a dpyble knot; 
and froin*thence the whole party were 
to. proceed to St, James's Square^ 
where^ the ensuing winter, the lovely 
brides w^ere to be initiated into the 
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mysteries of the haut ton. Neither 
anticipated pleasure from this arrange^ 
ment; they -would rather haye shrunk 
into domestic ^ retirement^ ' into that 
sphere tbey "were so well calculated td 
adorn^ than mingle in a circle they 
could not but despise ; — a circle who 
hourly exchanged proprieti/ for fahh- 
iofi-^cowfort for notoriety; but the 
Marquis of Allingthom judged it 
necessary; their rank in life required 
some sacrifices to appearance^ and 
*their's was the province to submit. « 
• The evening previous to their quit- 
ting St. Antholine% Antonia and the 
marquis visited the grave of her 
mother; no longer did the wildness of 
despair flash from his eyes — no longer 
did the bitter sob of agony swell his 
bosom: they had given place to the 
deep gloom of melancholy,. to the set- 
tled unbending calm of resignation. 
He started not at the shriek of the 
screech-owl — he shrunk not at th^ 
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idMl pjhasiitoiiyh of hkoWB ertatidA'^' 
ha paisedibFOugli tfaiei cypress grore^ * 
ht pau8<id ai tbe gate of the church* ' 
yaf l^jj b0cauft6 hijs • coinptmoD, treiB'^ 
btiiig>a*d dtsmayed^ clung to his sup- 
pcrrtii^iaffflli: ^^ Feaf net^ my child !" 
ha > exclaitiiadi " tctaderly loved off- 
gpi iiy^ of my r Auioitia^ fear not! We 
^ppYOach>a9poi' sacked from^ the dust ' 
it corera^*^a- spot impressive but not ' 
appalling. The hoveriog spirit of > 
sainted 'exoelleiiCe 'sn^ifes upon- uth^ 
smiles np^ the virtues of :^her child-^ 
smile*) ^poa^ the sacrifice mistaken ' 
honqjur has' toade tO' nature : for , now - 
the affiection|i|^$ a* father 'may not be^ 
disguised/ the ' wafui* UQabatingi^off* 
spriog:: of ■ ptttertfttl-* loVe withheld— I ' 
m^y^igfi^'iipon my beloved- daughter v 
without'- rou^iig^- su^cionj without - 
awaJi^eniiigithe'ijdisidious flame^of jea- 
loti^y^. The 'tenderoesd of Dauvenie 
will r^pay hW:^or all the p«ng& my re- 
«eri^ has; opoas^ooed-^will ensur^hor 
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tbe blessings of peace : afnd when thir* 
mortal £cene shall hayd -closed upon ' 
lae; when memory shall have lost its' 
poDgs^ and affliction its despairy For-* - 
rester shall have given a daughter to ' 
perpetrate the name of AUingthom/-': 
'^ Ah ! there is the unrevealed mys* ' 
tery^" articulated Antonia^ as a tran-*. 
sient tinge suffused her features : '^ my > 
mother's fame requires a disclosure ' 
of the occurrences of former years/' 
'^ In your. ear she shall have it/' re- 
joined the marquis. ^^ And the 
marchioness ?'' questioned Antonia. . 
^^ Never," he firmly relied. His 
daughter started. ■ '' Can t say/* 
. mournfully pursued the marquis,/^ you, 
Caroline, M^as the wife of interest— ^ 
Antonia the wife of love ?— ^an I say, 
your affection was my bane, my anti- 
, dote to peace— her's the sole soother 
- of sorrow, the expeller of woe ? — Can 
I 3ay, but for you the grave had not 
closed upon felicity^ neither had the 
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pang of repentance wrung my soul? — 
Can I say, when with the throes of an- 
guish you gave to my affection a se- 
cond daughter^ you^ and that' daugh- 
ter— you, and the first born of ^bur 
love were alike forgotten, were alike 
lost in the ungoverned violence of a 
passion which mocked the curb of rea- ' 
son^ and the incitements of honour ? 
No, no 1 I can acknowledge myself a 
villain — ^but I cannot humble her pride 
—I cannot mortify her vanity — I can- 
not aim this fioishihg stroke to her 
peace." ^' And the purity of my mo- 
ther," murmured Antonia, 0s her eyen 
rested on the inscription, ^^ the spot- 
less purity of my mother must remain ' 
suspected/^ 

The marqqis started— he grasped 
her li*ud— he looked imploringly iq 
her face. '' Urge me not,'* he ex- ^ 
claimed ; ^' think of the wreck and . 
shudder. Heaven knows the liew 
fallen snow is not mocQ uuftuUiedr*^ 



?6r 

heaven knows tb$ .sanctified iDliabitai)(« 
oC Paradise aije not mpre guileles&thaa 
was Antpni^-^". '' If I doubted it/' 
int^rrupipd, t\e w^^eping girl,'* not all 
the proo^sed: blessipgs . of exijstenco 
could awaken me to joy/' '' You 
shall read the tale of her wrongs/' re- 
sumed the marquis: 'Mt^was penned 
for the peru^l of her child^ but the 
marchioness must not see it. Placed 
in a cabinet at the Grange^ it is direct:- 
ed for Mm Forr,€Stc)% to be opened 
when I am no more ; but circumstance^ 
have chf^nged the original intention : 
thrown off my. giiard I hate.acknow-i 
ledged myself your father, and secrxjsy 
Ho longe? shall be preserved/' 

Antonia gratefully raised bk hand; 
to Jier lip0 as again he procaeded — ^ 
^' My conduct can admit of no palia^i 
tive; I have not sought to gloss it 
over; I have stated the plain unvar- 
nished, fact, though sensible that In 
son^efc^nest 1 mii&t be coad^miied, in 
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■ oihers ■ Wed— " " Gh, no !" infeV- 
rifpiled Antoriia, as her. eyes beaming^ 
wsth fdtal regard rcjs'ted on the agitated 
(V-ritutf^s *f tlic marqiiis. '* I shall pity, 
Tjfit 'hevier, never hate.-' *^*^^ Forgiving 

girl!** he artieulatcld/ leading hit 
flrbta the 'grave, ^^ to the' tie of natui'e 
^o I itotie ' feel gratefVil for this cle- 
^tt!CWy." 

:A.titon}ft*s- feelings defied description 
trtieti t1fe''|^€5aceful groves of the vi- 
<5dftf^ -fifst brdke u^bn the view: 
^i?ft¥tt4tt l1usMn!,^^ s beheW'the itafaiit 
XgroU^ 'tfssehi?51i*cl tit the gnrdeli-gate fb 
^ali the ^ex^^tcti trn+eHcrs. XUtle 
fRlJHi ^aftea -lier liand ; vvhife Perci- 
^^h ^kk the'jby ;tff His heart, threw liis 
'Udt In Hhe -jtir. l>ativcrne tf keed the 
^rMiit t8«r "Which stole dotrn her 
»gl6Wii% *t^ck/as her e^es wandered 
Ver the v^eH-feifaemb^reii scenes of 
•foitoersdfrdtvs— as she ga^Sed up oh the 
4tieanderitig Avon, b^r the side of whose 

e3 



^8 

purlftig stream she had often wandefr^ 
ed a prey to listless dejection — to hope- 
loss love. Every new recess, every 
fresh opening prospect, called forth 
the exercise of memory ; and present- 
^d DaiiY^rne, the affianced hushand of 
Lady Geraldine— Antonia, the guilty 
trembling admirer of his perfections. 
Ah, how changed vras no w^ the scene! 
Every doubt had vanii$hcd : the romantic 
ardour of first beaming love no longer 
swelled with perturbation her contsci- 
ous bosom : Dauverne, the undisguised 
partner of her choice, v^as seated b)^ 
her side ; their affection sanctioned by 
the approbation of a nev?ly discoT^ftdd 
father. The sable garment^ of old 
William, as he threw open ttie parl(- 
gate,'^recalled her ideas — sjie thought 
of Mary and sighed — she ijthought of 
the betrayer of her peace, the destroy* . 
er of h^^r l|fe> and shuddered. Dcr 
jectiod jBarked the features of th# * 
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zgcA sufferer ; grief had \^'orti liis 
fornix shame had preyed upon his re- 
pose ; lie seemed tottering ou th« 
verge of eternity without a staff to sus- 
tain his helplessness. A smile ^ould 
have hailed their return^ had not re- 
'fiietiahrance chased it. Wheb last 
they parted he had a daughter^ now 
«;he could only see her grave. He 
thought of her tenderness^ of her past 
"affection^ of her past virtue ; the fear- 
ful lapse of innocence was forgotten, 
for death had silenced the power of 
reproach^ and her indiscretion was 
effaced in the vile arts of her seducer, 
A thousand times he cursed him ; a 
thousand times he prayed for pardon ; 
and when Dri M6#el«nd^ stationed 
at his side^ endeavoured to reason and 
argue him into composure^ ^' Yes, 
yes,'* he would exclaim, as with the 
hack of his hand he wiped away the 
scalding tear, '' I'know the duty of a 
Christian — ^'tis strd^: hut the feel- 



iiigs of a • fathtr*^atrongcr.'' Marjr 
..bad screened (her sorro^r a in the grave> 
.Afary^ in thevbeart^breakiog convic- 
tion of guilts had e&caped the trial of 
;the world : the green sod pressed upcm 
her bosom— the cold earth yielded her 
repose r Itat William, the aged^ the in- 
firm^ the ^ d^jacted Willian;!^ remained 
to suffer. . '^ Ab! ciui the murderer of 
ja^ good, man'a peace— pan the destroyei^ 
.of a Wi0man's honour fiairt^ke of fa^r 
piness?'' sigbed Antonia^ as &e car- 
riage proceeded . through the park. 
^' Can the author of accumulated 
wretchedness — can the unprincipled 
^und^rland fi^pd repose ? Will OfOt the 
stings of guil^^pijir^ue hjm P-r-will, not 
the pangs of m^Vi^ty bla^t his hopes ? 
«— will not his age be turned to sad- 
ness^ his prospects! .closed in despair?*^ 
" No/*:C3[«jai«w [Fja^hfon, "' the doc- 
triije Qf ifals^^pfiilQ^ophff holds forth 
an antidf9(!eH-tHou3ands have trod the 
&^me p^th^ y^ thaiwaud^ persevere in 
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the tfftcl, as wciety expebtliefn ntrt her 
eirclcs." '' Man,^ says the votuptu- 
arff, '' is born for enjoyment.". 
,.y^MVf*n/' says the liVertint, ''is horn for 
sensuality.-' The curtkin of futurity 
is iihpefTio|ii'> to .the hiiman eye : let 
s^ealots piciAit the fotore*— ^we think 
only ftf tlitt preient/' 'Daogerous> 
n^i^taltefi prineiple ! the growth df sa- 
ei^tleg^; ! of thiirder/ iind impiefty; the 
^kt^nt of iir^atUude^ g;ailt, and -woe t 
of^v6rjr.i)] intfidbnt to the hliman ratcf ; 
of fe?«y faSal sh^re .that ttireat^os IW 
destruction ! Let hdixim: khtc^i! thij 
gif^mtc strides of itfc influeiiee-^let 
ift Idbk Aroiiad And tontretert its 
pfeV*t. 'is tliteh5 a Godf-MCaii taatt 
heBiMfdithe tarj^n^ is^sbhs, the ]r%(i-' 
Iflfr kyiii^ ot CTcatiiHi, aiWi^ itfares he 
il«ftt?rti f Is theffe ^ heaven ?-^tlaft 
rt'ftti- eifttliin^ , hiisi o^n inlji^nifittfnice; 
ktt he *cfcttO'^tedge Ihfe liteji^iefe dttiiy 
tM^fisafed; and dttf^es hte tldiitff 
VMMce- ^Jkceh tin hot tfert^Jrahcv 
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averts not the impeading accident 
Mrliich hourly threatcas to sever the 
slender thread of existence — chance 
makes not the sun to shii^e Upon us^ 
or the moon to illumine the night:^ 
chance enlivens not, springes, '^t yer- 
du ire with refi:e^ing^.shcOwei;s^_c72ance 
nips not w^th a timply frofi^.tbe des-^ 
tractive |9,CMst which, hi^nquets on ve- 
getation. Ah^ no ! in every particle^ 
in every minutia of inatter^ W6 n^aji 
behold a. God^ — we may praise hii^ 
^qunty . ^, M^an mfiy liv^e an ratheist-^ 
hiij. he rfiijfcs i^9|; ^ie onf ! .;. .^/^^-^ '\ 
Jn the ,eyen^ng^: Ls^dy Seliiia. and Sir 
Fredi^ic^-. Antonia and Pauyerne, 
"jvalke^-. tp -the vicarage. ^The mar- 
ct^ipness,;iyas fatigued with the journey 
r-rthc. marqjuis bad, already retired td 
J^is library. " W|th what increasied 
beauty does the landscape glow !'• ex- 
claimed jpauverne^ pressing the hand 
of his companion ; ^^ what a painter 
is p^acq of mind— it ^asts Qver every 
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sKade the imost viTifying rays^ and 
robs eTen the' haunts of melancholy 
of its dejection-^it peoples the groves 
with the imagery of fancy and stamps 
on every object the impression of joy. "^ 
'^ It does indeed/' replied Antonia^ 
as faithful memory retraced the pangs 
of past difficulties—'*^ I always thought 
ft pleasin^^ but now I find it charm* 
iiig/' *' We »mile at the 'effusions of 
the poet's brain when led on through 
the regions of enchantment/' rejoined 
Dauverhe ; " yet stirely there exists 
ubt & iddre'able enchanter tbaii' imagi-' 

: • • • • 

nstK^n V** ^^ Ait ^enchaiite^, wlioae in- 
fltkencii I tf O'st will' never be with- 
drawn !^' ardently exclaimed Antonia. 
^ An enchanter^ whose— —'• ahd the 
blush of native^ diffidence suffused het 
cWeek, and checked the power of ut- 
teriuWe— '^ 'Airdendy will tinctore out 
lives/'" concluded ' Dauverne, grateful 
for . this' tribote of tenilemesii, ''and 
ttam^ thopi^^li'' thd glow ef happi- 
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of those rare instances——** ^^ Hush ! 
hush ! hush ! interrupted Sir Frederic^ 
laughing^ *^ jou forgdty Selina, that I^ 
ft rueful and ' discdinfittjsd knight^ 

m 

through' hi lA^^a^ introdutcid into the 
watch-house.*' '^ Nay^ that takes not 
from his inerit^" said Iiady Selina> 
archly. * Nor addi to tame/' rcjoin- 
ijd Stanley. /' Whirt p\evL is half so 
strong as afi^etiim-?*' 'said AMohiat 
*' Mr. PenroflAe loves his only child; 
and Mahala eanttdt' be* bappy unless 
she is the wife of ^ptain PbwerslyH^** 
'' Sir Charles Powersiy, if you^plitfse/' 
interrupted the • bardnet . '' Ah J * kUki 
• as heretofore, he will be a iibnduef-" 
or/* eitelaimed DauVerae. ^ " Pardbn 
me/* bowing to Selina' and AntoniaV 
^ but ^He* heart is *'-powcrfcil auxi^ 
liary.'' ' -'■' ■'■ '' " •■■"'* 

They had now retfcHM the Iddge ; 
Willianf p^rcieived' nof*heit entrance * 
his head rested on' his liand; a bible 
layontbe table-- before' hlti^ 6pteni^.'^al 
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the book of Job, '' Yes, we shall 
meet again^ Mary^ we shall meet again 
in heaven.'* He looked up, started>Aiid 
arose from his seat '^ How are you, my 
old friend?" inquired DauTerne, ex* 
tending his hand. William .fixed his 
eyes upon Mary's spining-wheiel, still 
stationed in a corner of the room, and 
I^Qok his head. ^' Come, come," said^ 
Paiiverne^iJ^ruggling with his own 
feeliog»^ '^ the book you have been 
studying teaches submission and resig* 
nattoa." '' 'Tis my only resourec,'? 
aiAieaWted William^ placing his spec-? 
^jftcJes w the table. ^^ Here I fly for 
comfort.; and there," raising his eyes 
to hfayen, '^ my;cl4ims[ are not disvrf 
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gm^ded." '' Poor follow !" murmured 
Sir Frederic, turning hastily to the 
door. Lady Selina could not speak.; 
. and Antonia drew her veil o?er her face 
to conceal her tears. ^' Heaven is all- 
sufficient !" pursued Dauverne-— '^ hea* 
>^p cha3teiDetb those itloveth/' ^' But 



friendftl^ip repeated and the smile «of 
welcome renewed. '' What think you 
of my little folks?'* exclaimed Mrs. 
.Moreland; ^^ are] they not almost 
grown out of knowledge ? It is> you 
.will allow^ an e;KCusable inquiry firoiQ 
a mother/' ' * 

Stanley held up his head; EUw 
smiled; Percival looked fondly ip 
Antonia's face; white little Rosa, fear- 
ful of being overlooked, articulated-r-^ 
'' And I too !'• '' Yes, and you tpo !'* 
repeatid our heroine, . taking the inte- 
Testing child in her lap. ^^ In goodneas 
1 hope they Mxe impi^yed,'' observed 
the doctor ; ^' that to the jlieart: of 
a parent is the first considera* 
tion.*' 

'' With such examples before their 
eyes/* said Dauverne, ^^ with such 
instructions, ^uch precepts, how . can 
they fail being everything anf aiixious 

affection can dcrire.*' ■ '' iNay,-' an- 



s^ered the doctor; bowing, ^^ I assume 
you I sought not a compliment." 
^' U^on my soul, ray dear uncle>'* 
exclaimed the baroliet, '' *tis no com- 
pliment. Had I fifty children, and 
you would but be" troubled with the 
charge, I sh6lild feel perfectly secure 
id their welfare, morals, and behavi- 
our.*' /' Fifty children!" repeated 
the asioniished Percrval, '^ what would 
cousin Stanley dp with fifty children ? 
for yon know, papa, you hate ofleta 
said V he can't keep himself out af mis-- 
chief." " Well Baid, ray boy,?' re- 
plied Sir Frederic, laughing, ^' but if 
.fifty .children will not bring a man to 
his senses, a whole . ocean of physic 
won't save him/' . '? Your cousin 
means to be very steady and very 
good," said the doctor, with forced 
gravity. '^ And never get into the 
watch-house again?" innocently ques« 
tioned Ellen. '' Hush ! hush ! that's 
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an old »torv/' ads^ered Mrs. Mintx-' 

I«od. '' But ; tins 'day^Fevived I 'as- 

' sqre .you/' exclajnaed -L^dy - SeKiia : 

^fr,Sit Frederic » has- e^ndJdly -co'tife«sed 

• all hiserrofB^ afid ttiat..ybu know u 
pfiiy^rsalty «liawed-td ^Wth^firttrstep 

'.towards laiBBiidniiejit.'* '' 'Wll^youf^jo 
.andfsee the robiofli idear'^Miss^Fdtres* 
'ter?'' wbisp^F^' Rosa/) lis ^ htd faer 
f»^y ^ fiwte ^ on the. -^frtld*! 'bf ' Antonda . 

• "^ 4'ttOBdet ?if ^Ibey jtwiil itftow rymi 
ra^n/;'theyriiiged'^tO'eat 'OUf of ryvdr 
-hand.'* '^ Their 'fawmdries are ««4£*80 

strcmg^w yotir^ Vny y«ar little /fetrl/* 
?^fi$iqg >at llAr ^ request. ''' ^Oll, 4Mjt 
rDaipbiie *wiU/?i ^cadlairocd PerciTtel, 
•iteUiii^ lier othen huhd'^ ^''for we4i«tfe 
rteiked tt>*6r df Mi&% ^orrwtcr, tjust 
^w iychi rusod *tcl »do;-to Wirter of U» 
toaster. »* 

'Antohia blushed; ^ftuV6rne 'tddkl^ 
•grafteful-for tiiis inrvoluntar^idiicbtMry. 
"^^ Chitdienare not ^to be tpUsled^iih 
secrets/' said the doctor, archly. 
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't Wheoe case, you goiDg, my tove?*^ 
a3fc«d!;Mt8.; JMbrolaod. '' To see 
Daphne aud^tbeirdunsy 'replied Aato- 
ntnu '' What say ijrqu^ Iiady Selitia^ 
h^yQ ;yoH angi objeciioa. ia Ibc^'^isUi? 
aod they > \ej^ - the ; doctor j Dau vei^ney 
aad Sht Ffederic in the. papiour. '' H6w> 
happy did;th6 knowledge of. your • en^. 
gagesifteBtiiiake tae, my jswcet friend J*' ■ 
said Mrs. Moreland^ lingering hel|ind^ 
^ith AntoniAc '' Long has your heart • 
been un^veiied. to loay. inspection; iong. 
have I pexceivad the<seorei bent of ini>.. 
cliaatioq. Ydu. were. too guileless. to^* 

comr^al ; its .feel ing»<r^too -unacquaint- 
ed, witb tbe* worldto suspect its source. 
My good man haa oft^n trembled for^ 
joar peace: hi^s often joined me^intbe 
fears . of . affiaction . . And ^hoog-h^ for 
her owb .saba^ 1 xanqot*b4U lament the 
unadvisedy ra&h^ improper - conduct of ^ 
Lady Geraldine^ yet do I rejoiee at 
an. enlargemi^nt which oBsores the bap« 
piness 4^ two lieiii^, formed^ for th^ 



c6iii£brt and felicity of.eadi other .^%' 
^^ Ab, my dear majiam/' articulatedf 
AAtoDia^. as her cheek8> flushed at the t 
rejtaembraiice of past hours^ .'^your ^ 
friendship will form an' excuse for a ' 
proceeding which in the eyes of im-^ 
partial hearers must at^best be reck- 
oned indiscreet. 1 yielded my heart 
to a being affianced to another — I . 
rashly triflcjd with my own peace of 
mind ; and but for the imprudence of ' 
the intended bride^ must have; passed 
through life a prey to secret, rueful 
sorrow." '^ You are . too severe a 
judge/' resumed Mrs. Mbreland; '* re- 
member the temptation ; remember 
your own inexperience : a novice^ 
young and artless, transplanted from 
the romantic soil of a monastery into 
the great world> exposed to^every al-- 
luremept^ and guarded only by inter*- 
nal virtue, pucity, . and truth. Be- 
sides^!' she continued, smiling, *^' we 
were the first* stressors ; we iacau* 
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tibtnlj laid the foundation^ «re Mir. 
Dauvemehad presented himself before 
ybu, by praising his > actions^ and 
teaching you to rieverence a man gift*- 
e&<by Nature with every grace to cap- 
tivate (the heart." '^ Heaven knows ^ 
it waa hia merit/' said Antonia^ fer-^ 
veotly: ^' the united attractions of 
beauty^ .wit^ and grace^ would have 
been resisted. But ihe< hero of poor 
WiUiAm's story—the hero of the 
doves«^the hero of a thousand^ thou* 
sand unvarnished relations^ could not 
but subdue t)ie prudence of eighteen^ 
and break down the barrier of indif*- 
ference." '^ Ah, Miss Forrester ! 
Daphne knows you/' exclaimed Per- 
civalj as the animal caressed the hand 
which stroked her. '' Look, look, 
mabmia^ she seems as though she 
would say-^L am* glad- you are come 
back.'' ^* To be sure she. does/' ob-. 
served .£llen; . '' supposing I was to 
go away^ v^ould not you l^now me 
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w.Ii9tf Ir. returned!??: ^ Well, mmI> 

b«f.r- '' iHft woti^Dapbiiei?.' '' Tru^V 
said.hia lister/ /' but you haiyeraime^ r 
mQfjry and^iia hM;Stadrey/ao4i«o^biui^t 
IU)»a» ai^ .8or have 1/ ando s^chatii 
Dapliqe/' ^' And the robnifi itmi'* i 
likpiedthe delighted Hasay Timniag'jftK. • 
%¥ards! the filbert wallEu;: '^ Av&iyim^i 
goings fo.' be rihyi coum ?? inifiiimi*^^^ 
Siaale v^oasdie»4ookvttiie' hftnd of i^^Lli^ • 
SoltiiaiJ /^ Wiiiijou^ackifoivieidgeoiin^.^ 

as fiucfcf'- '' Oh^ jesil that I willi?':^^ 
'^ Wha't^i and^opapau; be* yoor/uneley ». 
and inaiDnia'f.your aunt?'^ qiiestiouecku: 
EHeiT.. ^^ Yes^ to.be sureV** eicteioi^vv 
ed PeVcivaUi snuling ^aavthougib 'supifi»*i( 
rioc to the t igimmuee .of <: bia ^sister/: > 
^^ audi coimol Stanley ^ her thmhaMljVi ' ^ 
Ladyf SttluiiEi and i AntaniA : 4aqg|lKii9nf 
wbilerM'i^ii Moreland; striiifig'io tap« / 
pear serious, attempted* to- repel thp^u 
loquacity of her children*; bat tlie m 
excess 0£;jpii2it3i ariainj^ifronn .^ttOf^j ; 
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of again bebolding their favourite^ 
rendered the effort Yain> and with the 
license of unboupded mirths they per* 
Slated in their artless inquiries. A 
summons firom the gentlemen now re* ' 
called them to the parlour^ and taking 
an affectionate' leave of the friendly 
inmates of the^ vicarage^ they return* 
ed to the Grange. In the morning 
Lady Selina and Antonia visited Chel- 
tenham. Sir Frederic possessed not 
sufficient effrontery to accompany them^ 
and Dauverne remained behind in 
compliment to his friend. ^^ I must 
make poor Sir Frederic's peace," said 
Lady Selina^ laughing: ^^ he has 
given Mr. Penrose such a specimen of 
his behaviour^ that I fear the good man 
will tremble for his little favourite/* 
'' His little favourite will soon con- 
vince him from whence the errors 
^ring/' replied Antonia; '^ remem- 
ber he has not had time to discover 
the intrinsic merits of the baronet't 
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educftted at St.,Eustajcia.'' Antonia 
smiled ; she pressed ^ the .hand of her 
£fir panegyrist; she i¥ould have, re* 
pliedy, but the chjaript; stopjt at the 
^hite gate.which le^ to the dwellij^ 
of Mr, /Penrose. '^ Ah, my ;dear 
little girls !'^ exclaimed tl^e gpod 
^aker^ taking a hand ojT^each^,^'^ ye 
are welcome to Cheltenham ! " \/' And 
Mahala/' inquired Antonia> '' where 
is Mahala ? " '^ Yonder is the gipsy/* 
pointing to the parlour. ^' Dost thee 
know," looking archly at Lady Selina^ 
'^ she does what she pleases with her 
old father.'* 

Antonia was already in her arms--^ 
Antonia had already marked the anL* 
mated expression of joy which beamed 
from her interesting features, which 
declared by silent impressive gesture 
the heart was happy, ^^ And so thee 
too art going to be married," said 
Mr. Penrose, seating himself by the 
side of Antonia. ^^ Ah ! I thought 
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bow like a brother thee loveat 
Tiiil DauVerne^ ^bto thou heard at how 
anxiouis he \\hd been abouf thy safety; 
Nay > don't thee blush. Thomas Sun- 
derland^ my hopeful ward^^has done 
the only good action in his life, by 
taking unto himself that daughter of 
vanity \vb6 condemned my plain deal- 
ing, and .flounced' because 1 was the 
first person who ever told her what she 
was/' ^^ I fear," rejoined Lady Se- 
lina, *' they will torture and make 
each other's heart ache." '*^ Naj-; 
nay, don't ^thee fear there, my little 
friend : their hearts, if they have any, 
are hi their own keeping I warrant. 
But is it true that thee too art going 
to be married ? and to that scape- 
grace," laughing, '^ who once flew on 
the wings of love to give me the meet- 
ing?" " YoO^re too severe," sfdd 
Lady Selina. ^' I hope so," replied 
the quaker : ^^ convince me that I am 
prejudiced/ and naone will more rea-- 

f3 
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tiful features ,ef the intereetiog quaker. 
Captam Pqwersly, iiiiQiediately suc*- 
..ceeding tlie melancholy duty of at- 
^^texiding his mother to the graye^ re- 
tiirned to his station ; and in a little 
more than three weeks^ enriched with 
new \ictories, with new trophies of 
bravery^ . again visited his native land. 

.The smiles of his sovereign ^the 

gratitude of his fellow citizens 

t^ie.acclamations of the populace — ^and 
the exultation of patriotism^ affaced 
not Mahala. The new badge of ho- 
nour with which the liberality of his 
king rewarded his exploits^ was hail- 
ed as a new offering to love ; land the 
morning after his presentation at cpurt^ 
Sir Charles Powersly, with a lover's 
haste repaired to Cheltenham. Ma- 
hala received him with every delicate 
demonstration of aflfection ; and with- 
out farther delay, he acknowledged to 
Mr. Penrose their long and secret at- 
tachment^ and claimed from his indul- 
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g;ence the greftteBt of all rewards— the 

bmd of his daughter. Thunderstcuck^ 

amazed^ distressed^ the good qdaker 

Jil^^ened to his ' ;ehild -; he . found her 

ill ita i^itntioii "which betrayed not 

igoOrancfe ; • .she; looked, imploringly in 

jbi» face> and ro$e from her seat. 

,^ .G)}wl$fi,iPowersly t^IIji me (hat he 

.lOYeaJjb^e/:* §3(clwined Mr. Penrose. 

r^ijBo . he. has: wdi'' .'articulated Ma- 

tiala* : - Cfaatles Pp^ersly tells me 

that thiou lo vest, him/' '^ So I have 

aaid/' she again. faltered. '' Fie^ fie^ 

l^ajighter !" ^ And why fie, father ?" 

'il'jSEo.itcU i^/man thou love^t hirp/' 

• '? fMy.doaar >mothe^, did so before me/' 

^utleifely rejoined: "Mahala. '^ Y^^ 

:)but;ffay:mfrther wia a quaker^ add thy 

.'father W4sf > a> quak^r . *a,lso. - j ;.'/, c^jid 

- gtet/' • ; she . IsniiUngly . apswered^ '^'^Jt is 

vlSfiie^stejlf s&mc thing/' .. ^^ How sft,>.liiy 

' chilft l'*r: *^ Mymothermarrifed^a ja^n 

-of wocth-fe^' /r^EhiWlBK^ ! Jlatterorr' 

•*i«twraptifi|yihbfiioifV -And: i:V tVrow 
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happy. Sir Charles Powersly wa« 
now engaged ia ^an expedition. Ma* 
bala counted the hours of his absence, 
far the period of his return was to b^r 
the period of bliss — was to be the. pe- 
riod iv^hich was to silence every doubt 
'••^the't period which was to confirm her^ 
his ^hdseb^ tender bride. In the even- 
ing Lady Selina andiAutonia returned to 
ithe Graiige/ Sit -Fr^derici smiled at the 
peace-'ofTeringof the good quak^r^ and 
'promised to accompany them in their 
next s Lsit to C heltehhatti : ' ^ Antonia, ** 
iiiaid the Mkrqiiis. of AUingthdrn/ as 
! oa the -foUbAYing mprning he dummoh- 
ed hcTi to his study^. f^ I haVe.ioDg 
promised- to intrust you with , the ine* 
/kooirs of your, unfortunate- mother. 
. l£^t ereiio your inspection I resign :tbis 
-packet^'*, and he held* 4ine sealed 'in 
his hand^ '^ assure me^ on your^acred 
; word and honour^ t^ai^ no other: eye 
^hall peru0e the contents. To you^ my 
daughter^ I fyill appear in my ^wn 
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character — to the' world I must still 
wear the stamp of virtue. Ah', how 

-win you blush when you unfold ray 
actions I how will you weep the de- 
lusion of a murdered saint'!" ''*The 
character of my father shall be in- 
violate/- murmured Antonia^ as her 
hand grasped the portentous -packet ; 
'* shall be screened with the strictest 
care ;^ shaill be guarded with the toost 
profound secresy. No eye save iriy 
iA^n shall behold this paper— arid in 
Ay heart shall be buried the kn6>*- 
ledge of a parent's woe/' ^^^But'Dauw 
yemc—yotfr husband ?'* questioned the 
marquis. ^' Yes, even • froiH ■ biin/' 

: and the idea called up the insintling 
blush^ f' even fromhim j^hall the secret 
be withhdd/^ ''Think not, my exed- 
lent my too generous girl/' and he 
folded her affectionatdy in hiis arms, 
/' think dot I would impose so Severe 
a restriction. Confidence is the bond 
of love; unMd not my disgrace to 
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'^Painful is the task, Antonia, for 
a parent to recite to bis child the un- 
pardonable errors^ nay more, the fatal 
sins of his youth : but the manes of 
your departed njiother call aloud for 
exertion; and, to justify her spotless 
fame from the foul breath of calumny, 
will your self-condemned father tear 
aside the veil, which for years has hi4 
the anguish of a contrite heart. Born 
to rank and affluence, unbiassed bv the 
voice of control or the finger of re-* 
straint, I ever followed the impulse of 
inclination, plunged into the destruc- 
tive vortex of extravagance, nor paus- 
ed, until necessity pointing to the 
ravages of a princely fortune, checked 
my career, by threatening to expose to 
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the world my maddened folly. Crodi- 
tors were solicitous^ duns were impor- 
tunate ; the gaming-table^ at which 
already so much had been squandered^ 
promised no redress ; and I had not^ 
although educated in the school of 
fashion^ acquired the finishing stroke 
of effrontery requisite to meet unbttsb- 
ed the condolences of mtf friends. I 
found it n'ecfessary to retrench^ or by * 
^some decisive step save the disgrace of 
an exposition. Matrimony was the 
alternative; and at the age of twenty- 
three, with a heart uninfluenced, savfe 
by the general charms of the sex, I 
led to the altar Lady Caroline Dormer, 
the rich heiress of the Earl of ■ 
iTo speak of her appearance, her mart- 
ners, or attachment^ is unnecessary; 
you know her, Antonia. 
: "The versatility of nature by this 
.jotiarriage was not repelled; I became 

Ja^Benedict — but not a JaflSer. In little 

« 

-more than a twelvemonth^ my hopes 0f 
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41 ion were defeated in the birth o^ 
^ Gerald ine; and when the maficliionega 
^ve being to « oecond d^ughter> i 
joined a party of friends in a trip to* 
Jtaly. We landed at Leghorn, purr 
posed remaining there a few days to 
visit its envirdos^ and from tbcncc^ro-: 
ceed to Florence. 

'* The morning succeediog our arri- 
val, listlessi tinable to sleep, I left my 
bed : the weather was uncommonly 
iine; my companions had not yet risen ; 
and to pass the lingering moments of 
languid solitude, I quitted the hotel, 
and walked through the city. Calm 
for the last time were my feelings — un- 
influenced for the last time was mv 
heart. Painful retrospection! till 
:then, though a slave to error, I was not 
to vice — ^till then though not innocent, 
I knew not the extreme of guilt. In 
passing the catliedral I paused ; forthe 
mellow pealed organ, riskig in sai^red 
swell, proclaimed man'& gratitude for. 
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the return of day. It wa8 the hour 
for 'the m^tin service. At the moment 
my soul se^m^ to imhibe the fervour 
.of religion — was it indeed the fervauf 
of religion ? or, was it not rather the 
propelling power of destiny, which 
in that s}iort ipterval irrevocably 
sealed my doom ? I looked at my 
tvatch — it was still early; I eutered 
the holy .edifice. My eyes were at^ 
tracted hy the blaze of splvndowr 
-which surrounded the worshippefl 
image of the virgin: but how JHsufiv- 
cient are the most perfect features 
formed by tlie art of man to retain the 
attention ! Alas ! they beheld tlie 
senseless image no longer; tliey fixed 
.on ^, living virgin prostrate at its 
feet, whose {seal, whose beauty, whose 
innocence, whose .matchless charms 
might have turned proselyte 4;he heari 
jf{ bigotry^ In vain would I describe 
i^ie sensations of th^t moi^ec^ — I staa4 
5^^aA^ed|^ my^i^wpfi^y^K j;nspende4- 
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Not Petrarcli, when he first beheld 
his Laura^ could have* imbibed a mdtd 
Violent^ a' more lasting flame, t had 
no eyes but for the fair vision before 
me — Caroline and her children y^elte 
forgotten — I thought not of my owh 
shackles^ or the injury aimed at the 
peace of this fascinating foreigner — I 
thought alone of the possibility of ida- 
proving this transient^ this casual 
glance into a nearer, a more tender in- 
terest. You tremble, ray child ; you 
see at once^ the seeds of vice, bursting, 
spreading their poisonous venom in a 
father's heart ! Ah, Antonia ! look 
at yourself, and behold the attraction. 
Your mother's form was nl ike com- 
manding ; her features alike faultless : 
remember till then that heart had 
acknowledged no attachment — till 
then interest had been the only sway 
of Its actions. Yet what am 1 writ- 
ing ? — whither am 1 wandering? In 
Tain 1 would eiculpaie a ccmduct 
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which can admit x>f no palliative; in 
yain I >w9uld entreat jpu to respect a 
heing)who has ceased to respect him- 
self. . The offering of true devotion 
veiUthe senses agaipst mortal things ; ' 
your mother perceived not the interest 
sh^ had avt^akened; nor^ till she pre-* 
ptarc^d to depart^ ,did she appear con- 
scious of surroundipg observers. She 
quitted the church ; I followed her at 
a respectful distance^ nor returned to 
'my hotel until I had marked her dwell* 
ing. 

I laughed with my companions at 
the raillery which my early rising ex- 
citedj agreed to every, renewal of gaie- 
ty, every increase of pleasure^ which 
youths healthy and dissipation could 
desire; though to me each scene wrs 
jvapid, for my whole thoughts, n^y 
whole soul, was absorbed with the 
moining's adventure— ^with the image 
jof the bewitching, the beauiiful It&« 
liw, '■ hx ikt expectatwoof agaiii b«r 
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holding hft, intlie 6Ti$niDg I repafrfed 
fo the CAthedWI'; rtjr hopes' ^^treritf'iiM 
di«appoi»fed> 'i>h«^>Vr^ii ' fnU^ilr' tli^i^/ 
fhougb n0f, ksh'h fbti' molruih^i alo^g; 
An eiieily Ibdj ^aili -Irer' cdtnpttnldii' 
^hose ehtHusiastic ferr&'iiir, i*aHihg'nfe1f 
whole thiiiglifa to* Heaven; left' hilt 
sweet clftirge disrej^arded ; my ^rSiftli 
^aze Afras' ctttrsfei^uefirtly' irfcrP aB*sfer<rcdi 
hnd wheA tftt*y agaiifr* quitted tW 
i^hiitch; I^ followed theit f6ofe?^ 
\tilh'oiit creating suspicion: Tlibif 
dwelling was small but neat : no sigttd 
of grandeur niarfced its appearanee : it 
was surrounded by' a garden/ and its 
whole aspect denoted peace, compe- 
tence, and content. '-Who is that 
Md^riylady?' i inquiifed* of a wonfian 
«tvhb i^t<>od at tBe dbor'of a neisrhbour- 
ing rcsideneb. '' SJghora Delia Pifav- 
ca.'-**' And the yonngf person by whose 
arm' she is sUppurted^?'-^' Her niece, 
Antonta df Rbtolva.' ^- HaVe they 
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looked at m&'witb scrufinisiDg ^arntest- 
ness. ' Your pardon^ Signor^ but 
yfhy BO minuieiiajopr iaqjuiries?' 1 
f^red to betray mj too greatly ex-* 
cited' curiosity^ and ^th an appear* 
ance of unconcern evaded the ques« 
tion. I lingered around the garden; 
1 gazed on tlie envious -walls M'hich 
screened her from my view. Antonia 
bad been seen but to be adored — her 
image was engraven on my hearty 
iiever^ never to be effaced. ' For three 
successive days 1 beheld her at the 
hours of devotion; and on the fourth^ . 
dejected and unhappy^ I left Legborill 
for Florence. But not all the com- 
bined beauties of that famed city ; not 
the meandering Ariio^ the delightful 
villas^ the rich vineyards^ the moun- . 
tains cloathed with olive tiees, the 
paintings, the statuary, the architec- 
ture/ could fo if a momettt occupy my 
thoughts^ or draw them from the hum* 
bfo iinaidefed dwalliog of . Sigiiara 
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DiUaPiacca. I passed through the 
grand-duke's palaoe; I entered the trw 
bunal; I gazed on the celebrated ~ 
yeDU9 of Medicij the justly denomi*- 
nated standard of female beauty^ with' 
an inattention^ a supineness which as*^ 
tonished my companions : I heard their 
raptures unmoved^ thought of Antonia 
and sighed> Wretched, melancholy: 
in -the midst, of gaiety, existence i 
seemed a burden. I cursed the conduct, 
which had hurled me into an engage^ 
racut destructive to my repose — curs<» 
ed the innocent bar to the realization 
of my romantic wishes. Yes, my 
daughter, the feelings of a father re-* 
straioed not the Tiolence of passion: 
Gerald ine and Selina were alike re- 
nounced, were alike alienated from 
my love. A. thousand schemes passed 
in review before me — and once— ah.! 
how your cheek burns ! how detesta* 
tion, scorn, contempt, occupy eyery 
avenue to ; yoiur : boaDm !— ^Nieei the 
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cool deliberate plan of sedoction WM 
decided on-^-<mce the iffferhal 9cfaeni^ 
QthnAmg oa td defltrticftidfl (^ 4S^tit 
iDf my sttppbved adorfttim, of roMi^ 
lier'of heriHirity^her peM6 of mfaidj 
her honour^ was pMposed. I ttmigM; 
the sensihiHty of the heart tttght bb 
eimTerted to my own deep design»--^I 
thought the steadiness of Tirtue might 
be iveakened by • the force of flattery. 
R^mettiber^ ia my intercourse^ with the 
world 1 had mingled with the de^gn^ 
ing ; remember I had mingled with 
those who had* bartered their fdrme- for 
gold— their peace for dissipation. My 
ideas were tincftured with the false 
reasoning of the voluptuous ; I fancied 
that the reign of pleasure was the 
leign of happiness. Pretending an 
iQKftediate. sumtanons to England^ I 
left the party to prosecute i^it intend- 
ed tour;* and' iquitting Florence^ return^ 
ad incog to Legfa6rn> took a lodging 
ifrits envtron9> aad' buried thefUdi of 
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Marquis of Allingthorn in the bumble 
appellation of M:i\ - Fondest ^r.^^-^r^ 
^^ Ab, Grod! my:ixi€ithef!'Vmui<i|iu}rdd 
-4iitotiia^ as. tears atreakned^ down lieqr 
pale cVeekjs;and hjer hadid9'trembjed 
as she grasped the important packetr^ 
^ my px>or, deluded^ inj ur^d, mother r* 
Long was it ernd /shft iOf;ni\d i?gm9 
peruse its contents. -^^jM true if^d s|i# 
heard the name of; villain dc^g^iipc^ 
against Forrester; bptyet^ anda,l)f^fy 
sigh succeeded^ he was her father., t, - 

'^ A thousand sensations swelled m j ' 
hearty as I hailed the dwelling of Sig* 
nora X)ella Piaccar^it seemed to m> 
pand^ to glow w;ith unnamed r^apturiii 
for 1 breathed the same air with.Anto^ 
nia. On my pillow^ numberless 
schemes were ^formed jto introduce, me 
to her notice ; I fell that peac^Ci. nay^ 
life itself hun^ upon her smiles : i(aagi- 
nation never slumbered^ ftnd my 
dreams realised what my wakiqg 

hours devisedt But loye^ tioud^ feu* 
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fill to offendj slfruofc ' atMsbed in her 
pres^ce; and two whole days, vr^re 
passed ia prpcrMttDatioa. On ^ke 
evening. of the third j. as. I rambled on 
the beach^ acciddbt was propitious: it^ 
my withes: I heard a shruskili find 
arrived in time to rescue Antonia frbln- 
insult She . trembled ^-r» she. bouhl 
hardly ^tand : I threw my ktm- around 
her Waist-^l attempted to support \hler^ 
thought heaven know9> my own emotion' 
ifras far more palpable. She loolced 
up: — she beheld a. stranger : she. bios)!*' 
edjL and withdrawing herself ~frb^ m^f 
arms^ articulated her gratitude. Ttie. 
timid glance^ the averted eye^ the heay^ 
img bosom^ disclosed each moment a 
multitude Of charms^ and stamped me 
her slave for ever. ' You still trem- 
ble/ I exclaimed ; ' why disdain! my 
support? — why shriidcso fearfully from 
me?*—' You are a struiiger/ iSiigndr^' 
she replied^ and then blushed' with 
modest diffidence. ' ITrue^ bdt I coi^ld 

e2 
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Vfuh to be MOBickwd' b. tttkager m 
longer. Say, lonely 9ignara/ eili^ed*i 
Touring to take ber kmnd^ ' whaisAftH: 
I do'tabe f^ftrdediig^a^ ttieddtr $he> 
^ttickened her pace> biit' i»pofce not : dl^ 
lieiigthcooiittgun 4ght of Ike rtftadencfi^ 
of her MnC^ and deeply blushmg^^' ii^ 
deed/ slie fsllereA, ^I ^ill trouble 
you no forthef : yonder is- on r cott a^; 
and your presence cannot be-requifritc^;^ 
^Tliea in safety my presenee^eeliidB^td' 
be desired.^-*.' 1 did not say so/- ske 
replied. ^ True, but your if ords tn|-^ 
ply it/ -i-' Then my wo!f&/ Sigaoh , 
belie my heart/; 'Thank; you, awcet 
0iaid! May 1 conclude that your- 
beart is grateful^ hut your timidit}^ 
checks its utterance ^ Again sb^ 
blushed,' and ba\vinggFacefally> open* 
ed thei;t^icket which led to the cottag«^ 
I suatckiBd her hand; ' Stay, beaatifni" 
Antbnia!' She i^artedi and yiewed 
me with * astonisbaient ; I recovered 
myself'^^tay, sUid tell roe if to- 
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rro«f 1 may licre ia^ire after my 
r aoicfoaiotanee ^' • Her gf ate^ 
.rt was Dfltt fornved- <W ^aial '; tibe 
lU vol tniif M, jF^t #li4 f^Utfdl'to 
«fiini <viiat'4d»e llr lJ trf ferf aaittipra^ 
^y. 'Afy a«Mft -leads n Yery ve^ 
3d iilife,* «i»e MMwered/ ' ^^ neva: 
iU lier teflie %ut 4b ViaK elrtirdi. 
leied, 'fligiioT> I am ginsAefut/^ut— — 
ifales/ iittidlyj ^ ivhall «boB return 
my eenveiit> atid^lhei^-' — ^' *^ Your 
avseatt^ \ irepeatodj'intettta^tiiilg her> 
rlAieiMfcrti^A 6M««yed a dagger to 
Y beating, kearti ' your conrent !' 
le sa'w Hie eagerness of my inquiry ; 
e iooked as iliough she feared she 
\d said too * Hiucb ; and with palpa- 
e tripidation closed the gate^ ^nd 
irried from me. I paused till I could 
« her fbrm no longer^ and then 
reathing a heavy sij^ turned towards 
y lodgings; but vain was the at- 
mpt : as one spell-bound^ I remain- 
1 rivetted to the spot^ fot tck^ ^\^> 

g3 
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faithful M the polar sisLt^SLcknoyrled^' 
i$^j j^q , oihet alliegiance^ and. «igfaed 
^tlone foe its divinity. :1 gazed at thfe 
.cpttage; I tew her. once at a window*; 
x^y heart, bounded^ for loVe^ 4elu8iire 
Ipvej yvhispe^pds jndifferenfce urged not 
the station— ^I kissjed my hand; .the 
retired^ and I saw h.er nouiore* . 

'^ For a;WhoIe fortnight 1 constant- 
ly yisitjed thecathedral-^watchedrelFery 
opportunity of ingr|itiating myself into 
her affections^ aad : at length gained^, 
what 1 cp^eted mpre than kingdoms^ 
gained her peerless hearts She wept 
as she confessed her love ; for her aunt 
her only existing relative^ bigotted in 
her religious tenets^ had destined her 
for the veil. 'And till 1 saw you, 
Forrester/ sobbed the artless innoeent, 
' 1 thought it not a severe decision.* 
Father of Heaven ! how could 1 betray 
such confidence — ^how could I sully 
such purity? ' A severe decision !' 
i repeated—' Mj Antonia become a 



tiun ; >Tny - Antonia waste her ^weetoest 
iti- retirenieot ; reaounce society/ re- 
RDunce tha being who adores her — wha 
exists but in her presence ! ; . Ah^ no I 
Ifio you my peace ia dear, blast it not 
by 8U(^.a sacrifice ; exert flie privilege 
6f action^ break:the bonds t)f restraint^ 
add fly with me to England. There/ 
foe 1 marked not the change in her 
countenance^ ' the law is a safeguard 
to the OppresscMl; there the power even 
.#£ /ther churctf is circumscribed ; there 
ibf 0fM>red filtar teems not with reluct^ 
ftnt.v.ipt^ms/ — ' To jEngland V repeat- 
ed the al^iqed girJ^ ' quit ray friends^ 
^ycquntry! — i^h, Forrester, Forres- 
ter ! and a bur^t of tears checked utter* 
sy[ice. ' Yes^ with a husband, my 
iimidi- tender A^topi^, whot^e office 
&hfill ;be to guard your peace^ and 
with hisUfeto watch and protect you.* 
She . mournfully shook her . head. 
5 Say,; 1 pursued, Vwhat prospect can 
be half sq dreadful as tl^iis cruel sepa* 
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•ition ? --*- what plea can be urged 
agtinstihu scheme for happiness?'*^ 
^ Gratitude, pradeacCj nay^ a thou-< 
aand/. seplied tfa(& beautiful Italian; 
f^ What,' <aQd a tiansient blush suflfus*. 
cdher 4dieck^ ^ Ay to a foreigii Imid 
vfi£k a stranger? Ah ! what would 
my auut-<k--whe<; wourld the Lady Ab^i^ 
bes8-<^whftt would tlie sisters of St. 
Eustacia think }' ^ Vou doubt my 
honour then/ ' No^ no^ but I Taltt# 
my own.' ' Lovely reasonerl ytni 
tear yourself froih my sight; youre^ 
turn to the convent ; you doom me td 
despair.^ ' To-morrow^' and her eyes 
. sought the ground^ ^ for the first time 
I quit Leghorn ^ith regret-^for the 
first time I enter the gates of ISt. 
Eustacia with reluctance/ ^ To* 
morrow^ prophetic Heaven ! to- 
morr.owj Antonia ! * She sobbed, ^ For 
the sake of humanity^ pause/ I rejoin^ 
ed^ trembtiug with dismay and i^pi'e- 
bension; ' take not the veil—ict not the 
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persuasioQs — * let not the threats of 
fanatics prevail. To the Terj altar 1 
vill pursue to save you ; and if I see 
you enrol yourself with the tow of 
celibacy; if I see you forswear the 
world and all its tender ties ; mark me/ 
wildly^ ' for by yon bright luAiinary^ 
now gil4iBg the starry concave of • 
Heaven^ I swear I also will renounce 
it/ Slie shuddered — she looked fear- 
fully towards me — she saw my dis*^ 
traction — she was softened; and «re 
we parted^ soothed my perturbed 60ul^ 
by sacredly promising never to drive 
me to the exigence* She entered the 
eottage> and several hours passed m 
silent ^na;vailing woe. _ 

'^ It was midni^t ere 1 returned to 
my. lodgings ; melancholy and des- 
ponding 1 1 paced my chamber^ < one 
Bioment fanning the aflame of unluil^ 
lowed desire^ the next struggling to 
regain my ^elf-xommand. > -To live 
witlioui Ai^qnia was impos^bi0^<*46 
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live; Avitli; AiriXHiia would stamp mj 
ceiidujct vfMh l^b bla^kiest dfe of ,viN. 
.lainrw : I, wi^s married — she wa* TiHa- 
•pus — \yhat - thj^ reiAained ? Long and 
f>ajnfpl . >ias the; conflict ; inclination 
i)an^shed . bouour; for the dangerous 
sppbijii^ of . my argument was — that 
Anto^iia, wedded in a foreign clime^ 
would: nefis.t know me as any other 
than FpiTrestor ; that policy might Oc- 
casionally conduct AUingtborn to 
Caroline^ .but that love^ almighty 
loye> wtfuld ]weave a roseate bower for 
Antonia^ and sanctify it with the bliss 
of Paradise. Such ever is the result of 
fallacious reasoning ; for when once 
we leave the path of rectitude^ bow 
easy is it to reconcile ourselves to vice ! 
I fell into the snare I had laid for my 
.iwlf; my dreams pictured felicity, for 
my nightly visions teemed with love 
and Antonia. * 

^' The next mornings big with my 
fatal proJAct^ I boldly approached tb^ 
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^welling of IP J hapless ifictim., Alas \ 
it \fas deserted. I saw not my love, 
disappointmeiijt i^louded my hopes^ for 
with her aunt, she had indeed returned 
to b^r .c^BTent. ' Gone^ Signora di 
Eosalva gone V 1 exclaimed^ in accents 
<^f regret* 'Which is the direct road 
to St. Eustacia ?' slipping gold into the 
hand of Ursula. The old domestic 
vjif^ed me with astohtshment : and 
dbubt j ' Pardon me^ Signor,' endea- 
vouriagto return my gift^ / 1 ha^e 
)ived many, years with Si'gnora Delia 
Piftcca>. and am not to be purchased/ 
f Pturcbased !' I repeated^ ^ you do me 
ii\)usiice. At matin, prayers I . first 
belield her lovely niece^ and before the 
whole world would I acknowledge my 
prepossession. I come not to pamper 
.witbitf 9firtaot^-*I come openly to ad* 
•dress heir iaufit^i, and implore: her con* 
•currfhce.- It won't do. Signer/ she 
aieplied« ' my. young lady is destined for 
Ibe cloi6ter> and Signora Delia PiaccE 
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ifi too deve«t a ClNri»tiaR i^ Mh li€i^ 
God.' ' Ofiel oFdlnatien '! ' I €Xc4Aitn« 
eA ^Hk'V^eVi feigned ^Hi^rf^e. ^ Axit<H 
ttta dbeititied tm- tbe voir ; AeMoma de^ 
tked to irearlief ^Ioori> >te WaMi^ her 
mreetnestt m nmsiastie retkeni^iit^ 
Graeiluis Heai^iii wirettihe mandidte? 
waAckiibe imlc^r fiO vice from tbe u»t 
natoral ^sa^srificei!" ^ It i« indeed^a 
pity !* 8i§iied Ursidtt. ^ No; mi/ 
T^henvently, ^4t is a siti!^ Ufwdk 
mailed^ aoft^ ere we parted^ not oidy 
pointed, ont the road to St. EUistacia, 
but promised 4o keep my Visit a secvet 
from her mistress. la the eTeniag I 
repaired to the convent: the sun "HM 
settmg as I paused before the holy 
edifice^ and tinged the surrounding 
landscape with golden «plendour^ 
The trees nodded in the balmy breeseej 
laden :»iith "the fragrance of blossoni- 
ing flowers^ and the water gently un- 
dulating^ washed o'er its pebbled bed : 
^e sky was cloudless and serene : 
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birds warbled from their leafy bow«rs^ 
and the . rich carfiei of aaturc^ var^e^^ 
gated with hevin -pi- ^Mt»^ bro«aing 
peacefalljr on its herJbagry presented a 
seeve pleasing aqd ^diveciBtAed. 

^ No zealous 4ey«t0e -ever 'with 
more eager raptnre hailed the|Mmnia« 
ei hmen^f His pilgndmag^ 1 i gazed 
on die b^avjF waUs which-eoahrioed the 
objeetl 4)f my adoratienj and' s^hcd 
fer anieagle'e ejFe^ WipeoeftriUe' to its 
Tory nKars. Antonia 'flaingled 'in eaoh 
idea~4welt in eadi pietutedi BC&ne ; 
she li ved-«^Hihe mofed^-^^e spoke in the 
llMidscape befiNre nie; Suddenly n^y 
tiiotigbts recurred to Bogland ; thefair 
eheres of Italy yanished into smoke-^*-* 
w^ey fixed-on Caroline and her chil* 
4rett — ^an^ agbniziog death-like sraAa- 
tionsneoeededj and again my lips mur- 
minredr-i-v Ant<ttia/ ;! todt my station 
«t the grate— * I watched with eager 
anxiety ; eir^y yoice^ every approach- 
ing step i;eacbed my hearty and flush* 
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^ my cheeks with scarlet. But dis- 
appointmept blighted my hopes. and 
repelled. my wishes-—! sbw iher not :« 
the shades of .night contracted * the 
landscape.;, its blue Tapoitrs; envelop^ 
the hills^ and wrapped the, world in 
darjiness. I cast aJinl^ring Jook oa 
the frowning tu£reta : of ! St j JSustacia^ 
and returned dissatisfied. to £ieghoite.w:.> 
. For. three ^ucxeasive days^ alike- in 
yain I visited the; monast^r^-r^I dared 
not write-rl daned not speaks lest mjr 
passion^ h^raying .its^ Object^ sh^jiuld 
increase the difficuliyjipf access^;* Qff, 
ibt foSurth^.as I i9^«.a|>pht jqmitting> ii};^ 
station at . the gfate; a virion of Ms^i 
burst upon my view .and repaid. the 
long hours of j»QUcitOde..^it was An^ 
tonia; she leant upon the arm. of a nnik 
whose ddrk .eyes, restsdintentiy on-hfti): 
she had been wedpin'g^b^r cheekjs w^e 
more than usually .vpal^-^hcr auburtie 
f inglets shadowed her. wbitci fofiebftadL 
and hot eyc$ rested oii ^v^ound;' «^ 
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though she dared not iAicOtinfer the 
^scrutiny of her friends. ' She looked 
the messenger of heaven-^^-^he might 
have passed fpr the MadoM of Cruido^. 
I articulated het rittiney'xbut irfae hedrd 
me not: lost in the mdanchotj of heir 
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own reflection's^ she raised not her eyes^^ 
until she had nearly reached the giraiie; 
and' then . a staH of surprise and k 
glow of pleasure denoted that shebe^ 
held me: I placed my hand upon my 
heart in token Of my' felelings ; sHh 
smiled; waved her hand; and' again 
proceeded. Comparatively' bAppy, •'l 
retraced liiy steps to Leghorn. I had 
seto AntOnia^ though but for a mo- 
ment^ and my heart felt lightened; 
I passed the night in planning a tran- 
script of my feelings, in murmuring^ 
imploring, vowing; but how to get it 
conveyed to the hands of Antonia was 
a new difficultyi a difficulty • which 
not all my invention could surmount. 
It was day^break ere I retired to rest ; 
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mj pillow If at fuU of thorne^ sli^ 
extended not her pbUyioiift antidote 
p^ex my senses^ apd with the sua I 
axpsft an4 *gai* h«t my 9tqp8 to St* 
iEufttpicla. AatoBia %lj9Pe ji^iMrofuched 
j^ie grate^ ber expresaife fe^tiires de-^ 
looting -fLpprehjaQsipii, ' Fojr haven's 
«ake^ Fpriy^r^ r|B(tiw r ^slie eaid^ in 
j^ low trejnhlipg Y9m ' if you extf ite 
iuispicioa vfe ar# Ipst/ ' Bejtif e T J 
xeproachfuUy r^eated^ ' renowce tiie 
i^ly resiaiiiiog hleseing in e^i^teoce-r-^ 
the privilege of gaziqg on your prison* 
'Ah^ BOj ipy Antonia^ extort jnot so 
vaat a sacrifice ; rather let iis embrace 
.the present moment to strefigihen those 
vows we have hefpre exchanged/' 
* Go, go, Forrester !* lipf jthe sound of 
approaching footsteps fiided the carna- 
tion of her che^s. .. ' No^' inipetur 
ously, / not/ ifcough they drag pie to 
the foot of the inquisitorial throne, 
will I go until you repeat, yovr lov^, 
until you bid me live.* / JLiv.e for Jbi- 
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Umin P in a Toice of terror, she arti<^ 
pulated and fled. ' Live for Anto^ 
niaj' I a thousand times repeated. 
* Yes, j^, fair saint ! for not till I 
Jiftve lost the privilege to brea&e can 
Hufl eoAfiiiniiiig fiame be extrngnsslied.^ 
In the darkness "of night, in tibe soli* 
tilde of reflection^ in the hours of 
fertleps perturbation^ live for Jntonia 
breathed in the soft music of the 
«pheres3 turned remorse to joy^ suspense 
to exiiltation. 

f ^ Thbs passed the period of my resi^ 
denee at Leghorn-^my family con* 
eluded me examining the romantic 
beauties of Italy< — my friends imagin* 
ed me long since returned to England, 
^t this crisis^' deaths propitious to my 
\cidies> closed the earthly pilgrimage 
of Signora Della^^iacca ; Antonia vas 
summoned from her convent to v^itness 
ber parting strugglefi^ and was again 
^Xiposed to the danger of my persua- 
sions. Yomigi unacquainted with the 



worlds ia strangcjr -to its aTtifice and to 
\ti^orraws^ a slav^ to love^ and a-Vi^^tiiil' 
to scnsjbility; threatened on ORe''<fiid6 
with a cloister'^ fearfal 'solitude^ and 
tienipted on the ottier by a being wbioni 
her put€f heart iifaagined perfect;" totitA 
she -be condeiAded^ even by the tno^ 
circumspect^' in ijielding to the pro<^ 
pelling powers of inclination ? J, likifc 
the insidic^ns f serpent alluring on'' to 
death/ shrunk met even at this mastbr* 
piece of villainy — I led the toiifiding^ 
palpitating Antonia to the fool of the 
altar:, and in tl^e name of Fourester — ?• 
inarried-ilier." ; 

The packet dropped from the nerve* 
less hand of the injured offspring .of 
tlvis {Untoward union-u.she sunk biacl^Ja 
her chair — she hid Jiier burning face 
upon her bpsrpra—fehei thought ^ of lier 
mother's wrongs, her father's infamy, 
until every hope of happiness fledj and 
despair and sorrow succeeded. Daui* 
vsrue was forgotten in this . ne\? tu- 
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mult of bw feelings* *' A^! where 
can I hide from the prying eye of ciTri*' 
wity the knowledge of my disgraced 
existence ?'' she exclaimed^ raising her 
streaming eyes to heayen. '^ Ah ! 
\rhere can t bide the burnirig bliiflh^si, 
where can I pour forth the. tears' of 
misery; wrung by a parent's disgrace ?** 
JigafA she seized the packet; again 
4she mournfully proceeded-—^' Dreading 
4li6' avdused vengeance of St. Eusta* 
-cia'is Community^ in thus being robbed 
4)f .ajloiftthfui sacrifice^ we' precipfe 
lately qttitted Leghbrn^ and^ attended 
by Ursula^ sailed for England. Every 
object was new to my interesting com- 
panion ; every object excited her sur- 
prize^ . and called forth her adnilra- 
tion: pi^osperous was the voyage: 
love unfurled the swelling sails^ and 
wafted us to the port of happiness. 
•On the deck my arm supported her 
steps.^in the cabin my assiduities were 
received with tender delicate affectioi : 
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«1i£ Ebbed a thauwDd queBtiopi# feU* 
live to the new werid she vt^s ihoxti 
to enter, and smiled a« «be lisped the 
i)>rok£n SLfxetkU of im^vfecik EwgUsfa* 
Afa« happy, tranpieiit moBieiita ! ffkw^ 
vifcbmy lovely icbol^r^ I leant inrcr 
the side of the ¥ess^^ anj| tra^^ed £he 
progress of ite rapid cour^; iM^iiOk 
jher 0oftey6^ raised frowi the mlW 
surface of the hri#y fiood, w^mi&td 
jo'er the mast e%^^ame^ aod f^tad wilh 
glowing c&af q}qsb ardoar on twr: tmi^ 
l)aBd. We laoded at Pji^MWiib, > and 
proceeded iflsmediately to a villagfe 
piBfir my family ei^ate^ as the retired 
j^eighhoiirbood of St. Antboline's pro* 
xnised every desired security. 

^' The mstrl^hionesa I . kneur detested 
its soli^de^ and nevar but At my par^ 
ticuUr request entered its walls; ar 
gSLin^i this intruder^ I consequently 
imbibed no apprehension, There^ ih 
•H neat dwelling bordering the domniitj 
I. purposed erecting my Paradise-^ 



tlxere I purposed deposing my Antoitit^ 
and ivtsting ever j other eveint to my 
ow^n circumspeetion. Her ^heart' ^as 
formed for xetircfnieot ; the situation 
gratified her most romanCic . hopes; 
and soda was the Tvhite-- washed cottage 
decollated by the taste of its elegant 
mistress. The plea of business ac-^ 
counted for the frequency of my ab- 
Wices ; and every week I stole from' 
the society of my love, was plassed in 
purgatory with Caroline. Antonia^ 
in the >iDnocent unguarded fervour of 
hei hearty . would welcome ^y returcr 
— A|Ttonia was happy. Flre^uenily in! 
the stinoesjT df nighty when she 
thought m^ slumbering^ would she 
articulate l^r* thalnks to beaven for 
tile ' husDand^^ it had given- her ; ' fre- 
qVtenVfy would ^e express her grati- 
tude in- nlitd^ and fervent prayer — ta- 
cit reprebjRi* tb^conscious gliilt! Abj 
bow different were my feelings^! 1 po&- 
seased Antonia, but I possessed not 
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peace' ; -my life exhibited a scene of 
perplexity . and apprehension: I Io?ed, 
berMlith the same ardour^ with the 
lame unabating adoration^ yet I dared 
9Qt 'Unburden the hieavy weight on my 
conscienc{[i-^I dared not blast the fair 
£abfk^of her happiness — I !dared not 
s3.yo Autonia^ I am a betrayer— I dared 
not look into my own hearty und claim 
the soi}rci^ 'of comfort. My dreamr 
>i'crjB tinged with my waking reflec- 
tions :• dften in an agony I wonld startj 
treii^]^ling at the discovery of my dread- 
ed secjret I * Once struggling with the 
horrid visiQn^ I disturbed my sleeping 
companion ; she saw tny agitation^ she 
heard the heayy>ighs which swelled 
my bosom: ' Caroline/ j lexclaimed^ 
as 1 broke tjb^;ShacI^Ies qf sfleep^ '^'^tear 
not my Antonia from in0." She grasp- 
ed my haad ; she soothed my perturba«^ 
tion; she «poke not her own appre- 
hensions> but she forgot not the name 
of Caroline. I was at the Grange 



wBen itoy Aiitoiiaa became a mother. 
jLh, bow long did the hours appear 
until unsuspected I quitted thb inap^ 
chtooe^s^ and returned to my BeloVbd 
retirement J , I'sprilng from my hovse-* 
I rilshe^d up the stairs — I had before 
b0en a father^ but 1 rievcr before had 
experienced such. strong, such uncon-^ 
quetabk sensstitiiis: Tears of tendciv 
ne^s ar0^e to:my eyes /^' I reached the 
Aopr oi her . apattuient; I enteried-^I 
"beheld ray 'Ab^nia. nii|[turing at her 
breast.the innocent: pled^ of her af- 
. feQtipn : J sh^ • .exIcndeSd the tendes 
cherub. :towards me { I ^folded tlpem 
both, ill my arms^^l would have s))ok€D 
but 1 could not, my hoart was too^iAlll 
for uttefarice— l^could only wJeep. - ^ 
. ^^ Antonia ; recovered 'ber strength^, 
days^ weeks, months suc^eeded^ and 
still was i unsuspected! ' Oiie even- 
ing ' as we rambled from the cottage; 
my boasted security was put to flight 
in the accidental appearance of a ser- 
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vant who had lired Bame years wfth 
the marchioness^ ahd who indantljr 
recogoizing. me tou^ihed his harti^ 
^Aky. Jamesoti V 1 e^tctaiined,. tfarowo 
eS my: gttftrd^ and for the liioment ibr-i 
getf ut of my assumed character^ ^ boW' 
long have you been in the country ?* 
i. Two day s>. ray lord/: 
-• ''The appelUtionreca^Hed reeollec^ 
tion : I saw Aatonia start-^^l <iBa\^ 'thd 
mantUng. bliDod ensb ; to her cheek ; I 
ra&ed q?y fingac: to my lip in token' of 
Alienee ; jj^iiiieson understood it and 
l^assed on : ) btit ' yotur^tnother's atanned 
mfspiciom. required all myf^e»ighti(^ 
Mifj; the addi^ess of mt/ lord filled 
ivitfa ;aokBawn terror^ and her arttesi 
eearchiug qiiestions pierced the con^^ 
9^f Qus boson of her betrayer; \ Under 
i^lise trifling pretence^ ; I . quitted bA 
at Ihe doiiMr of <>iir q>ttage^ andrepaif-t 
f»d in search of Jameson. i fomid 
him^^learnt that from St; Jaiiies's-t 
squace be bad*ibe$i| summoned to aiU 
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tend. St dying parent — entrusted bim 
i^ithas much of my secret as L judged 
necessary — ^bribed him to my interest; 
and returned if not satisfied at least 
secure. Antonia was weepipg; this 
fatal rencontre had filled her Avith 
a thousaud apprehensions ; a4*t lulled 
them all, and tenderness once more 
restored her to peace. Alas^ short 
was the duration ! necessity impelled 
me to f eturn to Loudon ; I tore myself 
from the arms of love, quitted the 
domestic retreat of humble retire- 
ment^ and returned to graudcur aud Iq 
.Caroline. On the fiixth mornilag sue* 
feeding my arrival in town^ Jameson, 
now my confidant and assistant^ called 
at the post-office for letters left iu the 
name of Fcn^restcr. 1 eagerly seized 
one direc^d in the well-known hand 
oi my Antonia, pressed the stiper^scripr' 
tion to my lips> ajod with a. lover's 
haste brok^ ppen the seal. Ah^ read 
the content^ mjr, child ! read the cruel 

VOlJL.IT. K 
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agonizing contents^ and judge my feel- 
ings. ' 1 Bave discovered all/ wrote 
this injured, this hapless woman, ' yet 
Ao 1 not reproach — yet do 1 not breathe 
invectives. Oh, fatal credulity!— 
oh, barbarous treachery ! My child, 
my poor, unhappy, disgraced child 1 
My senses are bewildered ; my head is 
bound as though a fillet pressed upon 
my temples ; yet my heart, oh, cruel 
and too loved source of all my sorrows, 
is stubborn and will not break ! For- 
rester — ^AUingthornt — both one. Is it 
a dream ? — is my honour sullied ? — 
is my fame polluted ? — is ray little in- 
nocent the illicit offspring of unhal*" 
lowed love? — is the once happy, once 
thankful Antonia sunk to an object of 
pity, an object of scorn? — is she a 
mistress — a concul^ine P Write, tell 
me all; 1 am composed^ 1 can bear 
it ; but do not come, for in the eyeai 
of my God^ before the sacred ensignia 
t)f my religion, 1 have vowed to re^i^ 
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nounce^ to tear mysrelf from tke man who 
has undone me— «tbe nian v^ho was onee 
my proudlj acknowledged husband-i^ 
was once my dearest balm of existence«i««- 
was once the soother of all my cares^ th% 
promoter all iny pleasures : who hef^ce* • 
forth must be not my : detestation but 
my bane — who henceforth must be a 
stranger to the sneering Antouia.' 

^' Scarce bad I concluded this, inco- 
herent epistle when at fell from my 
enervated hand ; the infamy of my con- 
duct appeared in it^ tru^*- light. T 
shuddered^ but not at. my. own dii^ho- 
uour ; alas^ no ! it was at the iigoniz-^ 
iiig apprehension of losing my victim. 
I loved my poor betrayed Antonia more 
than my own soul — I loved her with 
the samoy romantic ardourj as when I 
lirst beheld her kneeling before ttia 
figure of the virgin; lui.wh^n I first 
heard the sweet accents of returned af^ 
fection falter on her Ups. ^ To lose h.er 
yras death; to picture^ separati<||^ 
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trbat Wafii Ca;r»)iiii» astl her ckildren 
eMMfMiredto Antorttte)^ My first im- 
pttliMd^Wdl^fo thrcrir (iff all restraint^ to 
lly to my lotc, to ack«6\rledge roy 
feittltl^ Ic^ ^laim her compassion^ . <i> 
iFOotfi Iftet iato forgiTenesfi. But I 
knew not the soul of the bcbg 1 hid 
injured-—! kdew not the powers, of 
Tirtue l^^rayed — I knew no* the ex- 
e^ti^tis of piety iosultedv Heretofore 
Airtonia Irad been Iov^It. tender, all to 
be desired itt >i^oinan ; I had yet to find 
her firm^ infi^ible^ unbending. 

^^ I carefuHy concealed the fatal 
letter^ and hastened in search of the 
marchioness. ^Caroline^^ 1 exclaimed^ 
throwing open the door of her dressing* 
room^ ^ 1 must g^ ; 1 must this instant 
^ leave London/ ' ImposBif^Iej my lord^' 
in a voice of afttonishment^ ' to«-ntght 
royalty graoeis our circle^ and the pre- 
sence of the maater of the fete cannot 

H (jUspeuMd with/ ^ It is a claim 
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atroRgcr tban pleaisisre wbieb «i^ ' 
monse» mc/ 1 replied^ in aecwts of 
ijnpatieuec ;. ^ a clatm vibiQb cimnot Im^ 

"^ IXad^' iatoruiil^il ;tli« |mrcl»«Hl$94# 
pUyfaily taking mj k%94 ; I skn^k 
from the touefa^ tiirew opgrielf upoo 4 
chair^ struck my clenchod fist agMost 
my forehead and cmtterpd-^^ Would 
to heaven I va^ !' 

" Tlie words were scarcely uttered 
before my unguarded folly restored re- 
collection ; I saw tiie eyes of the 
marchioness fixed with important sad* 
aess CD me; I saw her lip tremble 
with wounded sensibility, ' Pardon 
me, Caroline^ the danger of a beloved 
iricnd liasliiy announced bas unhinged' 
my mind^ . and rendef ed me scarcely 
sensible of what 1 do/ The plea waf * 
admitted. ..' Well, but who is this 
friend, ray ^ear Allingthornj who 
would rob roe of my husband's pre* 
sence ? ' ^ One^' hesitating^ ^ t9 whom 
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1 ow6 mucb ; who in Italy soothed the 
listlessness of tinie^ and the length of 
ftbseniie/ She kissed my forehead^ 
called me fla;tterer^ and resumed her 
jereiiit^i ^ Bdt has he not a nam^?' 
after a momentary pause. ' Yes^ — For- 
rester.' ' ^ And MFherie does he reside ?' 
^ He hais but recently landed from 
Italyy and is no^r near Falmouth. 
' Well^ to-morrow, ndy love, 1 will 
spare you, but to-night indeed you 
must not go/ 

'' Compelled to yield I returned to 
my study, summonsed ' Jameson, or- 
dered him immediately to prepare for 
the journey, and wrote the following 
lines to my hapless compIainaat>-^ 
' Antonia, my timid tender love, \^hy 
breathe such cruel doubts J — ^why te- 
tray such apprehensions ? Your For- 
rester is unchanged; for * I Jove the 
sweet .mother of my cherub, with 
he same fervour; the same unabating 
adoration with which I received her 
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blusliiiig to my Anns. Xo-morrpw I 
will fly to tell you so. Preserve your 
%pirits^ preserve your health ; let me 
8e«: you happy and af&ictioo cannot 
xeach tne. Your latter has ^H^d me 
with dismay : I have read it over and 
oveotill the characters swim before mj 
«t^ht — till even your dear name is 
jUegibic. It is a cruel story^ my loYe^ 
forget it altogether: — henceforth 1 
will own no secret — henceforth I will 
acknowledge all my faults and sup- 
plicate your clemency. Farcwel, 
mv Antoniu ! look at our darlinsr. and 
think of her father. Farewel ! and 
b(*lieve me when I swear, you never 
was dearer than you are at this mo> 
ment to the heart of vour own de- 
voted Forrester.' 1 impatiently await- 
ed the morrow : the gaiety of the 
evening was poison to my distempered 
brain :. I hid the anguish of my feel- 
ings beneath the smile of cii>mplacencyj 
hailed my ijiustfious guests^ joined 
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in the laug}i of cDavivialitj^ btit 
thought of Antonia. Long and sleep- 
less was the night ! with the dawn I 
arose^ quitted London^ nor paused uii* 
til 1 Miched my retircinent. A fore-v 
boding gloom preTailed-mo bieqz^ 
was stirring — no cheerfol sun-beam 
enlivened the aspect : the ocean roar- 
ed in dull monotony, and nature seem* 
ed to droop in sympathetic sadnesa. 
Antonia^ supported by the arm of 
Ursula, was in the garden; our little 
darling playing on the grass-plot with 
some fresh gathered flowers. I threw 
open WnQ gate ; she turned her head, 
saw me^ snatched her cherub from the 
ground^ and hurried to the house. I 
followed her— panting she entered the 
parlour. ^ Ah ! why this petrifying 
coldness, my Antonia P Wife of my 
heart ! Mistress of my soul ! Ah, 
God^ my Antonia!'— nsmd 1 attempted 
to clasp her in my arms, but strug- 
gling she shrunk from me. ' Go, go,*' 
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abe mntmufeil^ ^' Pftrrerter — AlUng- 
thorn ;«-^e mask is removed, tli4 
spell is broken-^iio longer husband, 
no longer defender of my facmour, but 
seducer, murflerer of the beart-brokea 
Antonia. €ro, faenoefbrth- 1 koo^r jou 
not: heDcefortb>' and a cold shiver* 
ing Qt^pt over her^ ' I miist learn to 
hate jo«v ^ To hate me t fo hate me, 
Antonia I Oh; recall that cruel sen-* 
tence !'- . ^ Never, never, never,* inter- 
rupting <me. ' Change it to pity ; kill 
ma ' not with despair : look at our smil-^ 
ittg infailt-^look -at our tender babOi 
Y0U vreep, my love ; see the father of 
Amt infant kneeling— see him implor* 
ing mercy and compassion/ A sob of 
eonvulsive anguish agitated her .bo* 
som. Again I sought to fold hei' to. 
10^ heart, but again, veith the forcd 
of virtue^ nshe repulsed . me. « ' Yes, 
yes,' little wretch, 1 see you/ sh^ai 
"W^ildly articulated, as shcgftzed on her 
imcoBscious ioitoeent. "^ i §ee.^ a^ poor 
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unhapp; alienaicd child ; au UDCon-» 
nect&d, wrctdhcd, helpless bekig; a. 
recorder » of a mptfaer's shame, of a 
father's uifamy ; a— r' and silie hrd her- 
burning 'face' in her hands — ^bastard.'* 
I groaued— 1 sbuddered-^l curftedL 
the meddling &>ol who had betrayed- 
Itoe »ccret-t-l cursed ray own foUy^ my 
own villainy: in vain 1 weptr-in vaia 
1 supplicated ; the mandate was^ passed 
-^the mandate . could not be revoked. 
Antonia tottered towards .the door; 
she took her child in her arm$;/she 
paused^ looked fearfully, at mB, and. 
sobbed. ' Forrester^ farewel !' she ar* 
ticulated^ in low hurried kccents^ aad- 
hastened to. her own apartment. - I 
stole softly up the stairs ; the door vra» 
closed — 1 fittentively listened: — 1 scarce 
dared to breathe^ lest 1 should betiajr 
my situation — 1 heard her sobs^ but 
not her murmurs :, oncey virith iiiT6- 
luntary tendernessj she pronoBneed m j 
iiame^ and ended with:« ptajrar ftnc 
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j^urdon. It was the cold stem fiat of 
fate— the knell of departing hope: 
Antonia had pronounced my doom — 
Anton ia had cast me off for cTer : she 
had vowed in the bitterness of her 
heart to receive me no more^ and that 
Tow^ as she fondled her unconscious 
child^ vrasj again repeated. 1 could 
no longer conceal my anguish; my 
smothered grief threatened suffocation ; 
1 returned below^ and heard from 
Ursula the fatal cause of this disco- 
Tecy. Tantalizing /was the garrulity 
of age .; the tedious minuteness of ua« 
taught simplicity ! 1 heard enough to 
execrate the effects of my own folly 
and her curiosity ; 1 heard enough to 
refute all hopes of comfort, to con* 
vince me that joy, alas ! was fled. 

'' The studied style of ignorance suits 
not the tale ; i will deck it in my own 
language^ my beloved daughter, and 
recite it with my own comments. The 
juiiiquc appearance of St. Autholiue s 
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tXcitcd (he cnriositj and admiration 
of Ursula ; she had frequently spoken 
of it to her mistress^ and often in their 
M'alks led hfer towards the cloisters, 
whose moss-grown rnins and nodding 
turrets^ inspire the mind with ideas 
sublime and contemplatiye. The 
housekeeper, who had frequently seen 
these unknown visitants^ pleased with 
the elegant appearanee of the inte- 
resting foreigner, ( for who could be- 

■ If* 

hold Antonia and not fee) pleasute?) 
the fatal evening succeeding my dc- 
parture, invited her to see the intc- 
rior-of a, building she seemed so miiich 
to admire. Little dreaming the shock 
which awaited her feelings, she fol- 
lowed her conductress into the vesti- 
bule. ' How grand ! how romantic,* 
exclaimed my Antonia, as she gazed 
upon the waving banners and colossal 
figures which lined its sides. ' And 
yet>' remarked the housekeeper, ' my 
Lady Marchioness has been at St. An* 
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tholine's bat once since ker marriage. 
She sayi this self-same vestibule gives, 
her the horrors; attd during the whole 
time of the marquis's residence i* 
Italy, . filie liever once visited the fa- 
mily seat/ / Has the Marquis of A1-, 
lingthom been in Italy?' questioned 
Antonia, 'sighing at the mention of her 
native land. ' Yes^ madam ; he re- 
turned from Leghorn about two years 
ago.' ' From Leghorn/ repeated An-^ 
tonia. ' He went with a party of 
friends/ rejoined the communicative 
domestic^ <^ when the msrchioiiegs was 
confined with Lady Selina/ , 

'^ During this apparently trivial dis-« 
bourse they Had proceeded to the li-« 
birary, where a full length portrait^ 
ttfken at the period of my mdrriage> 
a^racted her attention. '^ Mercy savd 
usi it is my master^ ^ said Ursula, ve^ 
Jeding a few paces. Antonia spoke 
not^ but as her eyes rested on the pie** 
ture^ her features becume pale with 
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iiiterual conflicts. Agaifi Ursula tx^ 
pressed her astonishment^ but Antonia^ 
fearful of betraying her suspicions^ 
raised her hand as a signal for silence. 
She threw herself upon a chair^ com- 
plained of faintnesSj as an excuse for 
perturbation^ begged for a glass of 
water^ and then turning fearfully ar^ 
ticulated: ' The Marquis of AUiog-*' 
thorn came from Leghorn two years 
ago?' ' Yes, madam/ 'What is 
the name of the marchioness ^' ' Cavo^ 
line/ 

'^ Again the fjiintness returned— «she 
leant from the window for air: every 
doubt was removed — ^every fear was 
confirikied; and with difficulty she 
concealed Jiier distraction. No sooner 
had she reached, her own dwelling; no 
sooner, had the necessity for restraint 
vanished^ than the so long smothered 
anguisl^ burst with accumulated vie 
lence: with the pathetic plaints of de-« 
spair she hung over her babe; and 
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wheiv the ps^roxism ww over^ when Ler 
strength was exhausted^ sunk fainting 
opbn the carpet. In the moments of 
recovery, ■ while yet enfeebled^ trem- 
bling, and dismayed, she formed the 
fatal vow of never more acknowledg- 
ing her betrayer^ confirmed it as she 
knelt before the crucifix, and two days 
after, apprehensive of my return, dis- 
patched the letter I liave before inserted^ 
Firm in her principles of virtue, with the 
most unshaken perseverance she resist-- 
ed all my entreaties for a second ipter- 
view; and for a w)ioIe week, during 
my continnance beneath the same roof,, 
confined herself to her tfpartment. 

/^ The morning of my intended return 
^ London, 'in reply to my urgeat re- 
quest of seeing her but for a moment, 
she wrote me a pathetic farewel ; ac- 
knowledged the anguish the determi- 
nation had occasioned ; told me that 
she forgave me, though In this world 
YC never more could meet ; and hinted 
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at the conclafiioD^ that tf 'Hcai^i] te* 
4rtored her to healthy and lengthened her 
Aays of sorrow^ they should be passed 
at the convent of St.. Eustacia^ in the 
ceaseless offering of prayer for my re^ 
storationto peace^ pairdon^ andhappi<? 
ness. . 

'^Terrified at the possibility of dan* 
ger^ for her life was dearer to ihe th«ii 
all the ^orld beside^ 1 dispatcheA^ 
Ursula^ imploring her for my -sake to 
guard it — for my sake to call in assist*^ 
aaee. She wept as she recetTed xbj 
ttii^ssage; but the reply was — ' Nd/ 
bo/ she would have no physician ; th<i 
complaint lay upon her hearty and 
medicine could not reach it. I left 
Jameson for the sole purpose of send-^ 
ing me a daily account of my Antonia'f 
healthy and^ with a mind tortured by 
remorse and woe^ returned once mora 
to my family. To describe my feel- 
ings, my beloyed girl, is* impossible f 
Suffice it to say, a whole month passiNl 
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in fhis cruel state of anxiety and fear ; 
at the expiratioo ef ^liick period^ a 
letter from Jameson^ infovming me of 
the increased illness and danger of my. 
adored AisttH!iia> turnfd ^by comparison 
tlie pa9t to p leasu re. Again I pleaded 
the illness of my friend^ and^ without 
the loss of a moment^ hurried inta 
Cornwall. .Ursula was weeping in the 
parlour: ' How-^where is my Anto- 
nia?' I inquired^ with breathless im« 
patience. She started^ looked ap^ and> 
witb a fresh burst of tears^ articulat^^ 
ed«*^^ Indeed you must not see her.* 
^ Not see AntoniA !' 1 exclaimed^ aU 
most frantic at the prohibition ; ^ who 
tfhali pravx^nt it ? Not see ray Anto-* 
atal Tipue has . been when my arms 
were a sure refuge from, danger/ 
^ She h yery ill^' murmured Ursula ; 
f alas ! alas!' and «he laid her hand 
vponmryarn}^ ^that I should live to 
see my beloTod mistress expire!" jE 
keard' no more -r^ I jushed from bti 
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feeble grasp^ hastened up the 6tair<^ 
and entered the chamber of Antonia; 
'Papa!' lisped our little cherub. 1 
heedtd her not; 1 had no eyes^ na 
thoughts^ for any being save her bap- 
less . mother. Ah^ how thin^ how 
changed \Va8 that form^ once the model 
•f perfect symmetry ! No longer did 
the roses of health blossom on her fair 
check; no longer didlier' azu]*e eyes 
emit the rays of happiness ! Languid 
and heavy they closed against the light 
of day^ and her emaciated hand^ sup- 
ported by the sofa, pressed her aebing 
forehead. I threw myself before her — 
1 clasped my arms around her waist — I 
could not speak-^my breath was short 
and convulsed^ but my attitude l^as 
imploring. She looked at me for a 
moment with tenderness ; but recollec- 
tion returned^ anger flushed her cheeky 
and^ with her almost exhausted 
strength, she pushed me from her. 
Desperate, 1 madly strained her to my 



I 



IfiS 

heart— -I strove to kiss her lips — she 
struggled; she tthrned away her face — 
her head sunk on my shoulder — <llie 
became passrve^ for she had fainted. 
For two hours we could ^scarcely pre- 
serve life; and whenf recollection was 
restored^ she beckoned me to hcr^ e^i- 
tended her bsLXVi, pointed to her chiJd^ 
and wept J I snatched you from the 
floor^ ray daughter, aod bore you- io-i^ 
your hapless mother.. ' Forrcstar/ * 
after a painful pause, articulated the 
murdered isaint, ' ' I die ; imbitter not 
, my last moments^ Not as a hu^band-^ 
not as a lover — but as a friend, I im- 
plore you, to protect my orphan ; gu^rd 
her carefully from danger, and sheltei; 
her infancy in St, Eustacia's cloisten' 
' A nun ! our child a nun l^ I fearful-? 
ly questioned. ' No, her infancy,* re- 
peated Antonia; ' happiness attends 
not liicmastic gloom : let the choice 
await her own election, First, let her 
'^sit the'wdrld ; bat, when e:3^pQ3ed to 
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it8 allurements^ guard her frooa credu^ 
lity; from/ and she raised bet eyes to 
Heayen^ ' the snares which ha\^e entraps* 
p^d her wretched moJther/ I promised . 
allehe could de«ire**I promived b«fi6ailL 
the name of guardian to bury father; 
though in actions never to resign it. 
The mind of ray Antonia was restored 
to peace : she felt the sweet serenity of 
conscious virtue; and for three dayn 
lingered a patient uncomplaining Buf^ 
ferer. The weak efforts of man avail-* 
ed not; the powers of tnedicinis'were 
essayed in vain ; on the fourth^ while 
slumbering, she died. Oh^ moment 
of agony ! never to be effaced— when I 
gased on the pale wan features of mv 
Antonia; when 1 kissed her lifid, lips, 
and strained her stiffened form to my 
bursting heart; when in the horrors of 
despair^ and the anguish of reproving 
conscience — cursed existence— I* tbre 
my hair^ and called for retribtttioii; 
For iD9iiy dftys 1 knew not what pass- 
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"fit.: \ iBt tlie ima^ af distrftCti^iw-niy 
5Byel fixed on fw^ty'^j recollectiotl' 
.Miipendied. 

'. '-V It ifvas di^it when the flowers of 
joettMity retitrfied *— when the i^ind 
bowled over ike new-made grave of 
.ray Antoltia. I ellidpd the yigilance 
of Jameson^ escaped from the cottag^e^ 
and hurried to the ehureh^yard. 1 
.threw myself oa the cold damp earth 
/^l bid my face in the dust : the hour^ 
..of night passed unheeded; for the 
anguish of my swollen heart found re- 
lief in floods of unavailing sorrow. 
Ursula survived her mistress but a few 
,days; her age sustained not this lastj 
this bitter shoek to her feelings : she 
was interred in the same church-yard. 
'^ A whole fortnight elapsed ere 1 
could ussume sufficient fortitude to 
part witH my child ; and then^ to the 
argudieiits and persuasions of my 
£attkful Jameson^ I resigned: her . la 
thenameof AH]«{^hor0»' 1 wrote to the 
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LadyAbbesB Of St. £u9tacia^ informiiig' 
her of the 'death of my Antonia; of the- 
wish she had expressed for her orphan 
to be educated under her immediate 
inspection^ and concluded with stating^ 
that at the age of eighteen^, empowered 
as her guardian^ I should claim from 
her hands my ward. 

'^ lathis separation Antonia died 
again : Jameson^ with his little charg^^. 
left England^ but nwer more returned. 
The packet in which he embarked . at 
Leghorn^ bound for«his native land^ 
foundered:, and every soul perished; 
consequently my heart was the only 
memorial of past sorrows. Antoqia* 
Jameson^ Ursula^ were no ihore^ and 
every apprehension of discovery ceased. 

^^ Such^ my daughter^ is the crime^ 
which for so many years has imbittered 
existence — has blasted the energies pf 
youth, and the blessings of health. . 
The veil of mystery is removed-^very 
secret is revealed : the virtues of your 
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angel mother need not eneotniums^tbe 
atStions of jour father forbid extenu* 
atioit. Love wa& the source of all — 
loTe^ inifocent and pure in the art of 
jOur ipother — designing and destruc* 
tive in the heart of your father. Ho*- 
nour shrunk beneath the impelling force, 
and inclinatioir wrought despair. . 

^' Had I, when first the matchless 
charms of Antonia were disclosed to 
my view, shrunk from the temptation^ 
withdrawn myself from the possibility 
of a second renconire, remembered my 
engagement in England^ and preserved 
inviolate my faiths, happiness^ life^ cha- 
racter^ had not been wreck^.d; Antonia 
had been spared the anguish of a 
broken heart ; and 1^ though a stranger 
to love^ had been a stranger to sorrow. 
The first step to error should be care- 
fully kVoided ; for when we have once • 
passed the boundary of virtue^ instantr 
Jy do we enter the confines of vice :• 
our safety lies in avoiding temptation^ 
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•not in baffling its incitements. Ah^ toe 
fatally have 1 been convinced of the 
truth of this doctrine ! too fatallj 
liave 1 been conrinced, that sorrow 
succeeds guilt — ^that vice is followed 
•by despair ! Farewel, tny child ! 
precious relic of m j lost Antonia^ fare-^ 
wel! het the fate of a father be 
cherished as a salutary warning against 
yielding to the weakness of nature^ 
jind when virtue execrates the actions 
of Forrester, let pity call to mind tho 
repentance of ■ ■ ■ Alliogthorn/' 
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. '" iJ^KVv^ mother ! *' ^ articulated 
Antdiiia, as the pa(9ket trembled iu her 
hand; r:^ unhappy^ injured/ heart* 
Broken ixiotfaerl severe were thy trialgi 
blameless ihy> conduct; virtue decreed^ 
and a busbaod was resigned^- tboughr 
peace^ tliough b^aUb^ though Gonfoff 
expired. Life to thee was as a wearied 
pilgrimage — betrayed where -mo^ 
triistedr'-^ronged : where morstt secure. 
Ah ! in this world sothing temainod 
to'tempt thee; Heaven ehasiencd thy 
contrite spirit^ and kindly cdlled it to 
itself. And my father too ! the ^victim 
of his lo^wn -passions ! the slavd of un- 
hallowed sinful love ! pardon and up*- 
bold him ! Let the long, long.years ir^f 
eternal regret^ of «terna removse^ ,ohr 
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literate the sins of his youth — let life , 
glide on in comfort — let his age be 
cheered with peace !" 

liOng was it ere she coufd relinquish . 
the melancholy pleasiire of weeping 
o'er the manuscript ; long was it' ere 
she retired to rest. The dead of night 
was passed, the clock Had tolled two^ 
yet still was she waking : in imagina- 
tion she beheld every incident she had 
been perusing — she beheld her unsus*- 
pecting mother^ kneeling before the 
sacred image of the virgin — she be- 
held her father^ like the midnight 
murderer^ stealing to her side^ and aim- 
ing the dart of death : shfe started^ she 
shuddered J for the force of fancy had 
realized the picture, ^f Ah> God!'* 
she ejaculated^ ^^ sin triumphs — ^my 
mother falls/' 

Again she wept-r-again^ with clasped 
hands^ she offered at the throne of 
grace pjrayers for a father's pardon : 
^leep suspended not the power of 
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solrroww her dreams were tinctured 
vfith the sufieridgs of her parents — she 
saw her mothe^^ a helpless stranger ia 
a -foreign land;, exposed to the accumu-^ 
lated anguish of despair^ regret^ and 
shame — she saw her weep o er her un- 
conscious babe^ and spurn- from her 
arms her guilty betrayer — she saw her 
refuse the alleviating powers of medi- 
cine^ and yield to the deep^ the settlecl 
anguish of despair-*-she saw her dying 
— she saw her fast sad efforts^ when to 
a father^s ^are> to a father's humanity^ 
she bequeathed her orphan — she saw 
her dead — she saw the stiffened form, 
once warm in youths in hope^ in beau-^ 
ijy in happinessy consigned to ks deep 
still sanctuary. 

^' Well might sister Benedicta warn 
me against mankind/' she sighed^ as 
she started from her ^loeasy slumtier; 
'^ well might she say with the powers 
to please^ with the open ingenuouii 
freedom of the lion^ is qniugled the 
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guise of the serpent. Ye9> dear fHend 
of my y^uth ! fender/ AUintereflite^ 
^ijde of Iny idej^rience ! maAkind 
are alike deceitful^ — alike b;anef«lHr 
alike deadly." 

Dauverde arose to 4}er imagini^iob 
•"^Dauverne^ her destifi€4 husband, 
decked iti the garb of his own p\»ity, 
hi8 Qwft candour^ hi'S: own virtue: he 
teamed td^ fcown oil tbie dotibts which 
bad injui^d his faiths by pdr Vadiii^ the 
mind of his trfistied bride. Dr. M^e- 
laad too ! the excellent htis^b^^nd^ the 
affectionate fAther> th^. sincere friend ! 
Dr. Moreland, the mild, the una^um* 
ing> theihumble minister of his master's 
laws — Dr. Moreland was classed iii the 
dark suspicions. ''^ Ah, no ! the w6rld 
is not sK> bad;,"* she iwntally ejaculat- 
ed, ds she sought to recall the distrust 
which had escaped her; '^ the world 
possesses beings, whose probity, t¥lK)$e 
lionottr, irhose integrity, might put to. 
flight the prejiidices •of the mi8aii«^ 
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throj^a; roiight confiriii^ even in thii 
enlightiBed:»:ge,ihai virtue, iu defiance 
of faafaioD^ 4issipatioii^ abd iempitation, 
asserts her power^ and. reigns unsub- 
dued ia the conscientious breast." 

la the fuoniiog Dau^iecae met her 
as At desceoded to the breakfast- 
timn : he started at her swollen eyes 
und eoloisrlcfts cheeks : she smjled at 
liif . apprebcnsiofis^ at his eager in- 
-^uiries ,- aisd^ with a candour all her 
<fym, acknowledged that a secret un- 
easiness bad robbed ber of repose. 
'' A secf et uneaskidSA, ' ' re|>^ated liftu- 
-veroej a^f nied withj^ut knowing why 
'^ Not of re9ent; d^to/' sl^e rejoined ; 
^- one whi^b Antovij^ Forrester must 
jioi rev^; but which — ^'* '" Anto- 
nia Dn^v^iia wiU not disguise/*' he 
coDclttded^ taking her Ixand. '' Anto- 
niaDaurierne/' she tiavdly articulated^ 
, and a toodeM. blasb suffused her cbaei;, 
'^ will know uo^ecrcts^ will ftdBM{|t)9f 
Mjrefitricticins.^ ,/^fiwcet gTrli'Hbbw 
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•ball Dauyerne^ a debter in every tbing 
but love^ express bis gratitude?'' 

^^ Father^"' said Antonia^ as sbe 
restored the manuscript — ^' father,*' 
and again she paused. The raarquis 
saw her agitation; he saw that her 
lips < in vain motioned to declare her 
feelings^ and leading her to a sofa be 
seated himself by her side. *' Recover 
yourself, my beloved child !" he said ; 
'"^ yield not to the too dangerous imr 
pulse of sensibility. Let me see thQ 
daughter of my Antonia happy, and 
the world admits not a greater blessing ; 
let me see the smile of cheerfulness 
illumine her features ; let me see her 
heart restored to peace, and without 
a murmur, I quit the transitory scenes 
of life — I close my eyes for ever.** — 
*' Ah^ no, live ray father !" articu- 
lated Antonia, reclining her head upon 
jkisshoulder ; ^^ live to share that peace, 
tojicomote that happiness ! '' He fold- 
edJIier to bis bosom^ he afiectionately 
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kissed her. *' My niece, my daugh- 
ter, wife of my excellent Dauverne ! 
you haye perused the statement of my 
sins, yet do you not curse me ; gene- 
rous> mild, con^passionating girl ! you 
have seen th^injurieSj the sufferings of 
your departed mother, yet do you 
pardon he^ betrayer?* '' Yes, yes/' 
vexclaimed Antonia, '^ I have wept the 
woes of my mother — I have pitied the 
delusions of my father . — I have grate- 
fully thanked Heaven for taking her 
spotless spirit to itself— I have ardent- 
ly implored its mercy for the forgive- 
ness of his transgressions." 

The marquis raised his eyes in fer- 
vent {gratitude. '**' Ah, may the warn- 
ing voice of conscience," he ejaculat- 
ed, "check the mad career of vice ! — 
may youth learn wisdom ere experi- 
ence interrupts the strides of folly ! — 
may the guileless heart, uninfluenced 
by the dangerous incitements of pas- 
sion, resist the persuasive tempter — 
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sisi, and pass the fiery ordeal of the 
i¥prld^ yrith uaiiye purity^ innocence^ and 
honour !'/ The marchioness^ languid aad 
dissatisfied^enteredthe drawing-room a 
few moments previous to the aiiriyal of 
Dr. and^ Mrs. Moreland^ who called 
to pay their respects to the £&mily on 
their return to the Grange. The ceo- 
stant theme of the insipidity of the 
country was fully disciissed ; the max- 
chioness mentally wondered at :the 
spiritless taste of Mrs. Moreland; 
while Mrs. Moreland alike condeom- 
cd the refined discriminations of /asft- 
ion. Each externally polite^ but in- 
ternally decisive^ maintained their 
several opinions ; and when the pre*' 
scribed rules of ceremony admitted of a 
retreat ; when th6 good vicar and his 
Margaret returned to their own peace* 
fuh comfortable^ social dwxUing^ tlie 
marcliioiiesA^ in a voice of astonish- 
ment;, exclaimed-— »^' What a singular 
pair 19 this ^aid parson and l^is wife ! I 
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protest I would^t for the unitersiS 
possess such trite ideas." ^^ Say not 
singular^ Caroline/* replied the mar- 
quis ; '^ I hope for the honour of 
human nature^ the world contains 
many as irreproachable^ though none 
superior to Dr. and Mrs. Moreland.'* 
•* The marchioness would imply the 
world of fashion/' observed Dauverne. 
'^ Granted/* rejoined' the marquis^ 
^' there indeed they would be singular; 
-for, regardless of bpinion, they per- 
form erery sacred duty ; they defy the 
prevalence of custom and the ridicule 
of ^it; they persevere in the unshaken 
stekdy path of morality, and laugh to 
scorn th6 vain ribaldry of the disso- 
lirte J they pity the delusions of man- 
kidd and pray for their amendment; 
they seethe rapid increase of dissipa- 
tion with regret, the wreck of inno- 
cence with pity ; they — '—' ^^ Hush J 
hjish ! my love/' interrupted the 
marchionc?5s, aiffpctcilly yawning, '^this^ 
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.panegyric will really put nie to sleep^ 
They are very good sort of people iu 
thmr way# no doubt; but if society 
consisted of such precise conscientious 
characters^ what a drowsy humdrum 
assembhige it would be : we should 
•bave no operas/ no plays^ no balls> no 
Touts^ no card-playing^ nor any cue 
entertaining harmless employ; we 
should always be preaching upon 
morality^ philosophy^ divinity^ and 
iuch abstruse studies ; while* fashioiij 
politics^ and the chit-chat of the day 
would be completely out of vogue. 
WelL think as you please^ but Heaven 
preserve me from the infection of such 
goodness^ and such manners !" — 
Z*^ Pardon me^" rejoined. Dauverne, 
fwho wished to justify the actions of 
his esteemed tutor; '' but the gloomy^ 
saturnine^ unsocial disposition you have 
drawn^ . belongs not to the parties. 
Dr. Moreland allows of every innocent 
amusement; he pictures not religion 



179 

iu the garb of melancholyy forbearanc% 
aad self-deoial; he terrifies * not his 
adherents by passing condemnation on 
every cheerful pursuit. Ask him^ and 
he \viUtell you that plays^ balls^ routs^ 
cardsj moderately enjoyed^ are salutary 
to the spirits^ and beneficial to ma.n- 
kind^ as it promotes their intercourse 
with each other. Ask him^ and he 
will tell you^ it is like a . piedicine^ 
which^ administered with caution^ in- 
vigorates the mindj and restores health 
to the human fo;rm ; but which^ taken 
too Jai^ely, saps the. current of exist- 
ence^ corrodp9 .the yi^tals^' and termi- 
nates in death, Alas } how often, from 
the loye of gaming^ , do we see the un- 
happy votary of f^Hy* extravaganco, 
and vice^ maddened by the frowns of 
fortuncj stripped of bis estate^ and 
rendered, desperatej, grasp, for relief 
the. instrument :, of .destruction^ and 
close for ever that life his own actions 
had 0ia4e worthless ! How often 

i6 '' 
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'^Whaf a pify,'* interrupted the maV- 
thlories^ laoghing, " it' isn't the 
ll(5rtireiid PerdiVal Dauvcme ! sudf 
p6i^6h lA'Ould liave insured' a'^ishop- 
^ic.' *PdYi h6ftoiir/*tiiiB doctor him- 

• 

self to liis dissembled congregation; 
could not hiive delivered a more im- 
pfesite sermon.'* 

DatiiVelritie, hurt at her frivolity and 
if^attelfition/ seated hirtiself by the side 
of Aritonia: \*^hile' the marchion^s 
iurnihg unlcoiicerttfedly to ttfe window, 
€xctaitped in a vot^fe ' of dellgfet -^-^ 
/^ iiah; a chandt'Wd si^x r' ^^'WcH' 
ani Vf^harbf ihat;'<5arolirie ?" inquired 
^e Wai quis. " :^<rsrsibly/' re^u iied 
the mirchioness, ^' some compassions 
aling being, 'who |^itie^ our solitude, 
a:nd kindly irit^ds ills a ^sit/' lja*y 
ISetink at the Wofd solitude smiled at 
Antoni^j for t)auyeriilB and Sir Frederic 
were present. *' I think we are all 
alike iiidebte^ foir %e cb'iiiplinient,*' 
gravety ' oWrvea tfre *!flat<JtiiS. 
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'' Nay, my love, y^u must acknov^- 
ledge, we are quite as retired here as 
vrhen at St. Antholine's; a husbaud 
you know is nobody.^' The marquis 
bowed . '^ And the rest of the party, ** 
raiding her glass to examine the. ap- 
proaching strangers, '^ ar^ already so 
engaged^ that unless it is 9 sermon, it 
isn't in nature to obtain a. mopo^yiia- 
ble. A new chariot, six roan^s, three 
eut-riders ; I don't remember the equi- 
page — whose can it be ?'* *^ Patieiice, 
imd we 6hall soon know^'^ answered 
the marquis, who quietly retained his 
seat on the opposite ^ide. '' Lord j 
you have no curiosity," and still she 
gazed frx)m the window. ^' W^ell, 
"heaven grant the honeyrmoon may be 
over ere Geraldine pays us a visit, for 
of allthings under the sun^ lovers ar£! 
the most " '' It is Lady Geral- 
dine;" interrupted Sir Frederic, look- 
ing over her shoulder., ^' OJi, mercy ! ' * 
rejoined the marchioiiess, '' and the 



honey -moon scarce . half, expired." 
'' Genldine/* repeated the marquis^ 
starting. '' Yes^ to a certainty Gerjal- 
dine. What shall I say ? — hovf shall 
.1 look ? — must 1 he angry?'* impor- 
tuned the marchioness. /^. And yetj 
my love, we qaust not scold her ; for..! 
vow 1 should have done the self-3ame 
thing.*' Lady Selina^ astpnisbed> at 
the behaviour of her sister, silently 
awaited the arrival ; while . Antonia 
gazed with anaazement^ not to say dis- 
gust^ on the apathy of a fasliiondbh 
mother. :^' Such confidence, for one 
so young, is extraordinary ! " sai(| the 
jmarquis, as he hastily paced the apart- 
ment. ^' No letter, no one acknow- 
ledgment of error, no one supplica- 
tion for pardon." ^' Say not cor\fi' 
deuce," repeated the marchioness : '^ I 
tell you it is only the care of good 
breeding, the polish of life. Why, if 
the daughter of a mechanic had eloped, 
she could have but wept, have kaelt^ 



183 

and efitreated; .surely then, the d^ugh* 
tar of ^ English niarqui9 must, be 
superior to such eoiqai^on-f^lace practi* 
ces. To a certaioty^ Geraldiae "vviU 
be quite the rage next winter — the 
talk> the gaze;, the envj,, the ajdnurar 

•tion of the ^rbole world — it will be 
la inantelincia Id Geraldinei and le 
chapeau a la Geraldine. Lord !" with 
a self satisfied air^ '"^ she'll Qclipse all 
the modern elegantes.*' ^' EuTiable 
distinction !" mournfullj remarked the 
marquis^ '* to have her follies recount- 
ed^ And her extravagance enumerated; 
to squander for one nigh;t's splendour 
a competence for thousands ; to injury 
her constitution by the mad. orgies 
of fashion ; to outvie her cotempo- 
raries in dissipation ; to leave a name^ 
not immortalized by virtue^ but stig- 

. matized by impropriety.'* 

The marchioness smiled incredu- 
lously ; she . replied not^ for the car-- 
riage had ptopped^ the step was let 
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ilo\vn, and a laugh in the Anti-TMiit 
pf oclaimed the appf each -ef the 'visi- 
tors. '' frill J wreteb !" ekelhifnied thi^ 
well- remembered voice ~^f the bride. 
*' I protest you have all the antics of 
a fresh imported moihkey/' . The door 
was thrown open^ and the grooni of 
the chamber annouhced-^--Lady Oe*^ 
raldine Sunderland. I7BdiiiinrtM> una- 
bashedi negKgenfly ba^in^ on the 
a¥m o^ her lbrd> thvs moderln belle 
made her ^iiut in <he f^haracter of a 
wife. She led him up to the ro^rqUi^^ 
a'nd with a playful smile — -^^ Therie, 
papa^ receive my offering : bleit with 
the stamp 4)f liovelty; 1 give you a 
9dn> whbm^ if Art bad not made a beau^ 
Nature intended for a-^ a* — a-^— what 
fAialM say; love ?'* playiftg with the 
glass wliich suspended from his neck, 
and looking archly in his face. '^By 
the hye^ 6Mina/' sruddenly tlitning, 
"^^ how is Juno and Hter puppy?'* Sit 
Frederic .and Dauveoie burst ioio m 
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loud laugh ; the marquis in vaid af^ 
tempted to conceal the risibility of bis 
features.; Sutdeirlaml cast a half angrj 
glance at his bf id* ; and turning by 
way of saying samething^— ^* Ah^ my 
dear marchioness ! • liQw have^you rbecs 
this age and a half. London- is so 
stupid^ nobody to he seen; ^pon my 
soul^ Pd betv a thousand: one 'might 
jrun a race' in BoMUstreet.'^ ^' Lord i 
but yimfaad cTcry «ne ■ with )fou yon 
knowi" simpered 4h«' 'im¥t^faioTie8fl : 
^' just wurried/ bo# ^ottld yoii |^8si'- 
bly thinfcJof BcHid^^strect" ^^-There*^ 
a sottcielliing in-ipftriely/' rcsunfied the 
bridegroom, spiteftilly glanctt^ art 
Lady Geratdine^ as tbough be*wt)uM 
pay her for the last compliment^ " ne- 
cessary to a man"^ exisrtenee ; an angel 
would exhaust ene*s constancy." '^ Ah 
angel -will never try yours/* exclaimed 
Lady Geraldine; *' Granted,*^ rejoin- 
ed Sunderland. " Bless me, how witty 1 
worthy to be compikd in the first neiif 
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dictionary of yamped up phiases. 
Well^ do tell mamma vfhat else you 
saw^ for she loves curiosities^ and tra- 
vellers you .know are privileged." 
'' Faith ! 1 saw that lovely^ captiva- 
ting^ entrancing Duchess of Dela- 
«warc !" '^ Heaven, what a specimen 
of matrimony i thought Antonia. ^' Did 
you ? 'V eagerly . questioned the mar- 
ichioness; '^. did you see that divine, 
that ^phar^ing woman?" ''* Ah, Lord, 
jei ! '* excljaimed . Xiady Geraldine, 
laughing, ' ' &nd a - divine employment 
she has got/' ''What is it?" again 
inquired her mother. ^/ iWhy . she 
has got to nurse, not Beddiogfield, but 
Beddiugfield's papa : the old don has 
followed her to London, and now poor 
Laura is immersed in the Joys of ma- 
ifimony." '' Isn't it the duty of a 
wife to attend her husband ?" signifi- 
cantly asked Sunderland^ '^ It is a 
duty," pointedly observed the marquis, 
/' with vi'hich fashionable life dis^ 
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pense»." '' Certainly/' said Dauverne, 
smiling^ *^ the only way to be. inde- 
pendent of each other is to marry. 
Remember, my sweet Antonia," in a 
low whisper, ^' \ am speaking (;;//{/ of 
fashionable life.'* '" Thank heaven 
the circle is confined!" fervently re- 
plied Antonia^ ;^^ for not to be empress 
of the uuivefrse would I be a member 
of its absurditiea." /' And where is 
.Lord Westbrpok?" questioned Liady 
iSEiliiia. 'M * assure youi more agree* 
;able thw eter/* answered her sister. 
': Nay/' rejoined Selina^ '' 1 did not 
^fipiy how is> but where is Lord West- 
; brook?" '' In London no doubt/' 
..«iaid Sir Frederic Stanley. '' Qb^ no . 
indeedj . not in London ; he ' is with 
. Bravenger at Brighton, and has kind- 
ly proniised to pass a month with, us 
at Wafcerjand Park/' "'I wish we 
could prevail uppn the lovely Miss 
Forrester, at the same time to favour 
.us with her society/- whisper^ Sun* 
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derlaad^ approaching and takibg bei* 
baud. 

AntcHHa witkdrew it, and) eoldlv 
bo\vcd. ^^ You know not/' . be tm-- 
dauntediy continued, ^^ wba-t an obli- 
gatioR it Would confer ; and *pon ho? 
nour/ there is hot a created being who 
vroiild more duly estibfiate the cond^- 
ftceofiioni" Mary, the betrayed, the 
injured heart-broken Mwy> rushed 
•CTOM her otuad^ and with a start of 
fiorror And oi^gSSt ?l!5 turned frpm the 
practised seduter. ' Not a; shadow of 
compunction^ not a sbffcdow of tegret, 
could she trace in his features ; be 
lookedi around, as though the ceiisBPc 
of the world was as much despised Ks 
tbe^ lipbl^idiog pow^r of copscienoe. 
^' Now til at 1 hare insured the heir- 
ess," he mentally planned, as he gazed 
on the superior attractions of Antonia-; 
** now that the eighty tbt!mstind chtirm^ 
of Gpraldine are my owtj, and the 
ma^k of adulation is liO longer ticccs- 
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arj, \f hat glory, what rapfture, wbavt 
retibwu, t6; snfttch this s^eet gitl from 
the rusticity of education^^to conTince 
Cwberry df my Hi|)eriar povrers to 
please-Htb &Ik)w her to the -world as 
my dirvied mirtrds* !" *' Conwe^ girls, 
arfe yoii for ''a rt'tolc?" prtfpoie4 I*»dy 
Greraldiiie>; '* 1 protect lamiiired of 
fiitting." 

lady Seliiia aiid Anignfa arn«e; 
*' Where areyou goi%? " inquired Suu- 
derlknd, stertirtg from hi-s rav<irie. '' I 
ifbn't tell >ou/' /'Oh! but you 
must ; remiember obeif and tremble/" 
" Ndt 1 ibdeed, 1 vow 1 lifcver sjiid 
it." 'Then we are not mkrried/' 
'^ With all toy heart/' carelessly. 
*^' WKat, \toiild you resign we:?'* 
'^ Resign yott, oh, iaord,, yog ! ':* laagh* 
h^gy '' and ypr'e airy, body a thoiiSMd 
pbunds to- "take you off my hsmd^^ 
^''Come,AConie, this badinage is quite 
absurd; iQdeed,<my dear Grelraldine," 
glftyfally iakiag* hfitrban^^ //^: ybii '4x6 
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such a madcaps that if your sister and 
Miss Forrester did not thoroughly' 
know you^ from the picture you have 
sketched^ they'd be afraid to cncotiri-^ 
ter the galling fetters of Hymen.'* 
'' No wonder," said . her ladyship ;i 
'* girls, don*t marry; for liberty's sake 
don't marry. Men, believe me, are 
little better than monsters, for this 
once obseqtiious being, this Sunder- 
land, this husband, who was ever so^ 
submissive, and so tender, how abso* 
lately, in spite of all my frowns, will 
assert his own opinion/* ^' Could your 
ladyship possibly expect otherwise ?'' 
inquired Sir Frederic Stanley. '' In- 
deed 1 did not expect about it." /' 1 
believe you," exclaimed Lady Selina, 
'' or you would never ^have intrusted 
your peibce to Mr. Sunderland." The 
bridegroom bowed. ^' 'Silly child, 
how you talk! you trere. always so 
sentimental and so romantic; myp^ace 
indeed ! my peace be 43Mred is %-JViy 
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own keeping/' '' And y^t you ha*» 
a husband/' observed the amazed An* 
tonia. '^^ The very reason/' saidDau-^ 
vcrne; "^^ husbands are— -—" '' Hush^!; 
hush ! my movalistical cousin^'' inter- 
rupted .Lady Geraldine^ g^iiy taking 
his arm and hurrying forward ; ^^ comei 
1 must monopolize a little, of your 
conversation: remember you owe me 
gratitude for my disinterested behavi- 
our. ^' Most certainly 1 owe you 
et^rnjBil gratitude/' exclaimed Dau- 
vctrne^ teqderly glancing at Antonia: 
'^^^but howj my fair, cousiq^ can yoa 
possibly constitute • it disinterested ? ' * 
^^ Have I not relinquished the title 
of marchioness ?'' 

Dativerne smiled. '^ Heavens !" 
exclaimed Sunderland^ as he strolled 
by the side of Antonia^ never ^^tiil this 
•moident^ have I properly appreciated 
the delights of the country !" /' The 
country^ Mr. Sunderland/' replied 

Aotofli^i ^^ I thought the country, :«Yai 
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your rfwjrsiwi.*^ '' 1 asswfe you, Mks 
FoFr^i^p/ yo^ injure my diseenuneitt : 
gymsjfieids and shady b<ywers are so 
doo^hing, so traiiquiUi^ltig tb the feel^ 
irtgfi^ : the gaiety 6\ the ftietrap^lis per- 
verts the tttrte-*-4he sdr^ity of domes- 
>ie {juiet l^nfe« it^ ''' •It docs in- 
deed/* s^id tlie vrtiiu^eelih^ giri" 
'^ «<]W |itt)ifli, h*>»^ bfea*lt*#rf is the 
si^rfOlind^ng scene 1 Th6 feim spmt)) 
Upon the j^voii/ ahd >spreads o^er an-* 
ttire'fe <!ai^pet hfer enUvcning. beams. 
Ere 1 quitted Itaily 1 thought fhe 
World dould not have produced • so 
charming a spot as St. Eustaclia ; bift 
Wttrwicfkshire to toe is even more at- 
tractive." '' It is a perfect Arcadia !** 
exclaimed Sunderland, apparedtly im- 
bibing the same enthusiasm, ■^' a Para-^ 
dfse ! an Elysium 1 and its inhabitismts^ 
ttke the fkbted Houries of atiothet 
•world!" ^'-One would suppose- you 
a Mahometan/' observed Lady* <Se- 
lioa^ tf4io had oterfaeard the cootdud^* 
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iBg sentence. ^' Naj^ s^uppose me 
what you please/' rejoined Sunderland^ 
/^ believe me 'tis of no moment — 1 was 
merely apostrophizing the observation 
of "Miss Forregter/' '' Of me, Mr. 
Sunderland i" questioned Antonia. 
'' That is — I was commenting on a 
scene which you had pointed out » as 
encha-nting.'* ^' The. sqcne before yttu/* 
said Sir Frederic, '^ pointedly fixing 
his eyes on Lady Gcraldine, '*^ ought 
to be enchanting." ^' What a strange 
being is Stanley I" pursued Sundajr-^ 
land, as Sir Frederic and Lady Selma 
lingered behind. '^ Alas ! he know» 
not, he can ill imagine, the misery at- 
tending a disappointment of the heart." 
Antonia started — ^the wan fdarm of 
Mary flitted before her— she fixed her 
eyes reproachfully on Sunderland, and 
articulated—^' Dreadful!" '' Ah, 
dreadful indeed!" repeated the de- 
ceiver, '' to know one s-seif for life 
wedded to wretchedness ; U>)uu^vrm^% 
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eelf a miserable enslaved being ; to see 
perfection without the power to claim 
it." ^^ Whose lot would you pic- 
ture?" asked Antonia, who under- 
stood not the illusion. '"^ My own.** 
^' Your own, Mr. Sunderland/' she 
replied, in accents of amazement.*' 
'^ Alas ! Miss Forrester/' and he 
threw a pensiYc^^ sadness over his fea- 
tures^ '^ 1 am deceived ; Lady Geral- 
dine is not the woman to make me 
happy. Blest, envied Dauverne !*' 
Antonia looked proudly, looked in- 
dignantly at him — the humble dwel- 
ling of old William appeared in jsight, 
she pointed towards it, abd ejaculat- 
ed — ^^ Marv." Sunderland for a mo- 
ment looked confounded ; but instant- 
ly recovering his confidence:/*^ Mary/' 
he repeated, ^' you speak in enigmas. 
Miss Forrester, I do not understand 
you/' ^^ Can you possibly require a 
solution ?" questioned Antcmia — ^ can 
jouif eye rest on yon little residence^ 
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and your heart not feel remorse? 
Visit the grave of your victim, and let 
it be awakened — hear the curse of her 
father^ and refrain from the pursuit 
of vice." ^^ Here is surelv some mis- 
conceptioris some false accusation ; or 

'*'; .•*^No, no/' interrupted An- 

tonia, '^ the moment of dissolution is 

• 

not the moment of disguise. Mary, 
in . the avrftil struggles of departing 
nature, confessed the s(ory ; branded 
with eternal disgrace the name of Sun- 
derland; and taught the innocent fear- 
fully to shun him." 

She awaited not a repljf, but hur- 
ried her pace to overtake Lady Ge- 
raldine and Dauverne. ^^ Do you 
Know, my love/' said her ladyship, 
takitigthe' arm of Sunderland, '^ your 
quizzical guardian, old Penrose, is still 
at Cheltenham ? " '' Well, and what 
of that ?" he replied in accents of 
tenderness.,^ ^^ In your presence, my 
£weet Geraldine, is it in nature to pio- 
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ture anything so opposite as age and 
.moroseness?*' '^ 1 shall never for- 
get/' rejoined the bride, smiling at 
bis compliment^ ^' our visit to old surly ; 
bluff was the order of the day : never 
before, I actually believe, were the 
wife and daughter of an English mar- 
quis treated with so little respect/' 
^' Mr. Penrose/' exclaimed Antonia. 
'' Say no more, chitd, ^* interrupted 
her .ladyship, '^ you we all know were 
quite fascinated.. In the name of mys- 
tery," archly, '' was it with Jona- 
than or Obadiah?^' *' With the hu- 
manity of Mr. Penrose, and the excel- 
lence of his daughter," firmly replied 
Antonia. '' Ah, true, little Mahala ! 
The world asserts, that Sir Charley 
Powersly means to share with her his 
honours. How will the humility of 
the spirit cope with the vanity and 
wickedness of the -flesh ?"' '' Well 
started, Geraldine,'^ exclaimed Sun- 
land; laughing, [[ I Mender v^hetber 
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old primitive will hail his daughter 
lady;" '' It is of little consequence^ 
provided the actions are correct, what 
may be the appellation/' remarked 
Dauverne. '^ There you and I differ^ 
my .meek cousin/' said Lady Geral- 
dine. -^ Affection/* continued Dau* 
verne, regardless of the interruption^ 
'^ sanctions {he petitions of love, and'' 
no doubt happiness will result/' 

On the succeeding morning. Lady 
Selina received a letter from the Pri- 
ory, announcing the happy effects of A 
meeting which once threatened such a 
fatal termination. '^ Thank ^ heaven! 
ray invalid is better," wrote the CouHr 
tess of Carberry : ^^ each day with im-* 
proved health I trace' the promises 
of restored felicity; each day, with 
the most assiduous attention, does he 
seek to expunge from memory the 
force of former unkindness. In hir 
affection it is forgotten-— in his smile 
it has expired : I only felt misery whea * 
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I thought him ungrateful — I only 
ixiurmured when I knew him cstfangcd. 
But it is past— the anxious moments 
of uncertainty — the keener convictions 
of despjair are fled, and haye given 

-place to joy. Yes, my first lovjed^ 
Selina, yes, my esteemed Antonia, Car- 
herry will be all my own — ^will be my 
defender, ray protector, rny husband : 
the so lately bereaved Cecilia will ne 
longer be ap object of ^ity ; will no 
longer be a neglected widowed wile. 
And yet in this world happiness is in- 
complete ; in this world happiness 
exists not without alloy — my mother 
slumbers'in the grave — my mother is 
unconsicious of my felicity. — She shared 
my sighs, but she shares not my exult- 
ation. Pardoft, all seeing Providence, 
the being who would arraign thy 
wisdom ! pardon the murmurs which 
memory calls forth ! My mother ex- 
pired in innocence — my mother is hap- 

' Py — ^V "^^th^^ J^*s paid the sure sad 
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debt of nature^ andr^sts on the bosoul 
of her God. I hear the voice of Car- 
berry — ^lic calls his Cecilia — he bids 
her lay aside her pen^ and prepare for 
pleasing intelligence— he gives me a 
letter. Ah, 'tis the hand. writing of 
mj brother ! Pardon me, my beloTcd 
friend, in thus so abruptly quitting 
you. — Powersly is in the Downs; he 
>vrites in the assured language of hap- 
piness. In a few days he flies to 
Cheltenham to claim his- bride; in- a 
few days his fate and the fate of Ma- 
hala will be united. May heaven 
smile on the compact ! — may destiny 
prove auspicious ! may the cemented 
union of alFection continue until death ! 
' — may no untoward circumstance 
blight the promised bud of felicity ^ 
may time glide on in an uninterrupted 
course of delightful tranquillity!—" 
may their confidence, their friendships 
their love, terminate but with exist-* 
ence ! Sir Charles purposes bringing 
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le Yi» his^ lovely Mahala^ as -soon as 
slie shall have become my sister ; aud 
/when the call of duty again summoBse^ 
iiffi on service^ she vrill return to her 
excellent father.'' 

"" I v^onder/' said Sunderland^ vrho 
^d heard the ifonclufiion of the' letter, 
^ if the sect of simplicity will excom^ 
fliunicate old Penrose ! HTis a heinous 
offence^ to yield his innocent lauoab 
a victim to a profane alien^ from the 
pure training of their owu JBock.'* 
" Notthey^" replied Lady Geraldine^ 
" if he was a poor member possibly 
they might ; but his riches will puif- 
ehase him an exception from the ri- 
gour o{ conscientious decisions." '^ Oh, 
fie, fie^ what a railer !"^ exclaimed 
the marchioness. ^^ Nay, it's true be- 
lieve me/' rejoined her ladjsbip. 
''What is it gold will not do?'* 
'' With worldly men it will do every- 
thing," observed Dauverne, glancing 
at Sunderland ; ''^ with the consdenti- 
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ous its powers are limitted.** ^^ And 
pray of whom may the conscientious 
consist?*' inquired Sunderland^ with 
an air as though he understood not 
the illusion. '' Those/* replied Dau-* 
verne, *' who act uprightly; who, in 
preference to the leaders of extrava- 
gance, folly, and licentiousness^ fol- 
low implicitly the impulse of honour^ 
and the direction of truth.'*' ^' Are 
yod satisfied, my love?'* asked Ladj 
Geraldine, nodding significantly. ^^ Oh^ 
faith, yes! as much as I can possibly 
desire. Do you know,** addressing 
the marchioness, ^' I wish to go to 
Bath this winter.'* '^ No, no, no,^' 
warmly exclaimed Lady Geraldine; 
*^ I won't hear a word about it— I have 
promised my deair friend, the Duchess 
of Delaware, to be i^ London, and 1 
cannot change «my arrangements." 
'^ Your arrangements,*' repeated Sun- 
derland, ^* you forget, Geraldine, mine 
are-to take the lead. Now^ my dear / 
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Madam/' a«:aiii. turning to the mar-. . 
cliiones^. '' Now, my dear raamma/' 
interrupted Lady Gcraldinc. ^' Hush ! 
hush ! IIow can 1 possibly judge the 
fcause? state your complaints one at a 
time, and 1 ^vi^ be the mediatrix." 

. ^' My complaint/' resumed Sunder- 
liuid, /' is^ that 1 wish to go to Bath, 
and Geraldine wishes to go to Lon- 
don." '"^ My complaint/' eagerly 
stated the half angry bride, '' is, that 
1 wish to go to London, and Suoder- 
derland w ishes to go to Bath/' '' Men 
are strange, capricious, obstinate be- 
ings !" said the marchioness, gaily: 
^' 'tis as well quietly to give them their 
way, for in the end we know we must 
submit." '' Must sudmit/^ repeated 
the incensed beauty, '^ indeed, ^Ma- 
dam, I—'' '' Geraldine," interrupted 
her mother, V rempraber till now you 
never had a husband." -^ True, true, 
child," exclaimed Sunderland, exult- 

A iugly^ '/ remember your duty." Lady 
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Geraldiae bitj her lip, her eye» flashed 
fire, and she cast on her lord and 
master a look which seemed \q say- 
Would 1 bad died, ere io you 1 sacri- 
ficed my freedom I '' Be pacified," re- 
sumed the marchioness, reading the 
displeasure of her daughter, *^ we 
must compromise matters. Come 
now,'' addressing Sunderland, ^^ coolly 
and dispassionately tell me what is ia 
favourof this trip to Bath ?'' /' My 
wishes." '' And pray," turning to 
Lady Geraldine, '^what is in favour 
of this trip to London?'' ^' My 
wishes." ^' Well, I see no law against 
both being pleased " '' How ? how ?»» 
eagerly .questioned the parties. '' By 
^ach following their own course." 
Lady Qeraldine smiled. '' What a se- 
paration so soon?" inquired Sunder- 
land. '' It is indeed a novel species of 
advice fr6m a mother," observed the 
marquis. '^ Oh ! my love, it was only 
started to keep peace. I warrant 
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tliej'd be alike tired of the excursioq, 
atiA gladlj meet half way "ere a fort- 
night bad elapsed." '' I don't know 
that/* muttered Lady Oeraldine. 
'^ Faith ! 1 believe we should/' said 
Sunderland. ^^ Come^ let us be 
friends." ^' Well^ here's my hand,'** 
recalling a smile^ ^' and since you ac- 
knowledge yourself in the wrong — '* 
'' Pardon me, there you are mis- 
taken— ' '' Why, Lord V interrupted 
her ladyship, ''you know you are very 
silly.'* ^' And you," retorted Sun- 
derland, ^^ know you are very tire- 
KOmc." '' And you," rejoined the 
bride, ^' know you are self-willed/* 
^' And you," coiicluded the bride- 
groom. '^ know you are domineer-^ 
ing." 

Thus passed the lingering jhours; 
which were to intervene, ere the fiat 
of destiny was to seal irrevocably, the 
fates of Lady Seiina and Sir Frederic,, 
of Antonia and Dauterne. Constantly 
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they saw before their eyes a terrifying 
spectacle of matrimony^ yet were they 
not dismayed — it was a union of inter- 
est on one side, of caprice on the 
other ; love lighted not the torch, 
esteem sanctioned not the offering- 
how could happiness be found where 
happiness was never sought after? — 
how could peace result from Ihe foun* 
dation of impropriety, impudence, and 
folly ? Lady Geraldine, indifferent to 
all but the voice of pleasure, sighed* 
for the moment which was to restore 
her to its allurements, while Sunder* 
land, influenced by no other call, saw> 
as he could not conquer the preju- 
dice, and subdue the honour of Anto- 
m», the approach of liberty with un- 
feigned satisfaction. Every neces- 
sary arrangement was formed; the 
writings were coi|gipIeted ; the set^ 
tlements adjusted; the plans premised. 
The Marquis and Marchioness cf 
Allingthorn, Sunderland, and Lady Ge^ 
raldioe, immediately after the c^^c^.^ 



206 

mony were to repair to St. James':^ 
Square. Sir Frederic was to con- 
duct his bride to Stanley Park ; and 
Dauverne and bis Antouia were to 
to visit an estate which had been his 
mother's in the north of England. 
The evening previous to this long 
talked of, long wished for day, with 
hearts light as were their prospects. 
Lady Selina and Antonia visited the 
vicarage. '^ We were just speaking 
of you/' said. Mrs. Moreland, meeting 
them at the hall-door ; *' wc were just, 
shall 1 say ? lamenting to-morrow's de- 
sertion.'' "^ Ah, to-morrow we ghall 
lose Miss Forrester ?" exclaimed Per- 
cival, kissing her hand. '' That we 
most certainly shall," observed the 
doctor. ^^ But we shall see Miss 
Forrester again/' lisped Rosa. • ^^ No, 
never, ray clj^ld." /^Neve^," repeat- 
ed Pcrcival and Ellen at the same 
moment, '' never, papa,'* and a cloud 
of sorrow pervaded their features. 
* /^ Foolish ! " exclaimed Stanley, in a 



/ 



207 

voice of importance^ '' Miss Forrester 
is going to be married /V '' And what 
is to be inarried }"^ asked Rosa^ look- 
ing eagerly in her face. Lady Selina 
smiled : vihile Antonia^ raising the 
little inquisitor in her arms^ kissed her 
blooming cheek. ^^ Yonder comes 
cousin Stanley and Mr. Dauverne// 
exclaimed EUen^ gazing from the 
window. ^' Ah, how fast they walk ! 
now they have reached the garden- 
gate." And the succeeding instant 

' ushered them into the parlour. '' How 
could you possibly discover our route ?" 
inquired Lady Selina. '' How could 
you possibly leave the Grange without 
us ?" asked Sir Frederic. '' Old 
William was our director/' said Dau- 
verne, '' though sympathy's impelling 
powers would have conducted us 
hither.'* The coi^versation became 

. general ; sometimes the artless prattle 
of the children would call tlie"" truant 
blush into the cheeks of the intended 
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brides^ by iheir illusions to the mm- 
row : and'When they arose to depart^ 
when already they had bid adieu to 
Mrs. Moreland and their youi^ fa« 
Tourites^ the doctor shook thenx hear- 
tily by ; the hand^ and with an arch 
smile exclaiiped — '^ I wiH not siy farc- 
yjifel, for in the raemiii^ I shall 9e& 
you/' 
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CHAP. VI. 



CuzKHWh wa» (he peal of the vil- 
lage belb^ as the destined morniog for 
solemnizing the double marriages 
dawned ;•— sweetly did they float upon 
the breeze^ no w dying as though in 
distance^ and now returning in full 
and mellow swell ! The vapours of 
iright were dispersed ; the sun shot his 
genial rays through the empurpled 
clouds^ and decked the face 6f crea- 
tion in the. bright garb of cheerfulness. 
Lady Geraldine hailed the epoch as a 
release from solitude — Sir Frederic 
and Dauverne hailed it with rapture--< 
Lady Selina and Antonia with tripi- 
datio^. 

It was on the stroke of nine when 
the party assembled in the breakfast^ 
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room. The marquis had relipquished 
liis native gloom^ and looked with 
satisfaction and delight upon his chil- 
dren : the marchioness was unusuallj^ , 
gay, and smiled with gracious conde- 
scension on the intended brides. " So, 

'» * . • ' 

iio^ithstandihg dlt my warnings, b&ud ' 
all my complaints/' playfully ex-* 
claimed Lady Geraldine^ ^^ yoii twill 
be married? Foolish girls ! If 1 was 
single — ^heigh-ho!'' " Well, and if 
you was single/' asked Sunderland, 
'' what thep?'' '' Why then, Don 
Abomiligue, I would maintain uiy 
independence; I would flutter. around 
the flame but never burn' my wings/' 
'' No, no, Geraldine, you would be 
like the moth in the fable." '' Not I 
indeed." ^' Oh ! but you would.'* 
'' Oh! but I would not." '' I say 
yes/V '^ And I say no." '^ How 
beautiful Miss Forrester looks to day ! *' 
observed Sunderland, gazing on the 
blushing girl. ^[ Beautiful, Mr. 
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Sunderland/' repeated Lady Geraldine/ 
*^ The cerulean tint of her eye/' 
pursued the beau., '' mocks the face of 
Heaven with its brightness/' '' Ceru- 
lean/' again repeated the astonished 
bride. '' Yes, there's such a softness^ 
such a celestial expression ! 1 always 
admired blue eyes !" '' Blue, Mr. 
Sunderland/' a third time reiterated 
the pouting Geraldine. '' Yes, blue/' 
he replied with an affected indifference ; 
^^ there's something so devilish vixen- 
ish in black." '' A truce ! a truce !" 
exclaimed the marchioness. ^^ Upoa 
my honour/* she continued, '' these 
young people put me in mind of a kit- 
ten and a puppy; fighting till thej 
kiss, and kissing till they fight/' — 
^' Well, thank Heaven,." said Lady 
Geraldine, '' to-morrow I shall have 
another resource ?" ^^ What than 
kissing ? '^ demanded Sunderland. 
*/ Yes/' she petulantly replied, '' or 
fighting/* '* Add pray what may it 
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be?" questioned the marchioness. 
'^ Why^ to-morrow/' said the exult- 
ing beauty^ ^^ I shall be surrounded 
by my friends ; and Lord Wcstbroofc 

has promised' '* *' The devil he' 

has/' interrupted Sunderland^ ^^ what 
has he promised?" '^ Are you jea- 
lous ?" laughing ; '^ has that deuaom- 
ac passion gained admittance into your 
mellifluous bosom?" ^^ Faith, no| 
never vras jealoua but once in my life ; 
and that was three summers ago at 
Brighton, when the Prince admired 
Carberry's Eclipse in preference to 
my Spitfire. " Jealous of ahorse!*' 
exclaimed Sir Frederic Stanley. 
'' And why not?" resumed Sunder** 
land. ''-'Tis a passion you know^** 
observed the marchioness^ '' which 
any thing may excite." '' In a sensi-» 
tive breast like Sunderland's/' sarcas- 
tically concluded his idolized Geral^ 
dine. '^ Come, come, who knows but 
you may have a sj^ice of the same ia* 
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firmity yourself/' rejoined Sunder- 
land; ^^ human nature is fallible; a 
pair of blue eyes for instance/" glanc- 
ing significantly at Antonia> '' may 
transform the mild equilibriuni of your 
ideas into the raging^ foaming, ungo- 
vernable delirium of prejudice and pas- 
sion/' '' Nay/' she archly retorted^ 
'- a monkey may occasion the tran- 
sition — but a husband, never. 1 have 
often heard the Duchess of Delaware 
a!)k, what was the most obnoxious of 
all domestic animals? and now/' fold- 
ing her arms and affectedly sighing, 
*^ I am sure 1 could tell her." '' And 
I have often heard Lord Carberry say," 
retorted Sunderland, ^^that an angel 
before wedlock sinks itito a mere 
woman after. *' '' NeitV cr the Duchess 
of Delaware or the Ekirl of Carberry 
are oracles," oT)served Sir Frederic. 
^^ Yes they are in the world of fash- 
ion, my dear Stanley," relied Dau- 
verne. '/ Hoi* grace married i\\(i title 
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not the man; and his lordship married 
the persofiy not the mind. Ofcoui^^ 
the one detests the incumbrance ; and 
the other seeks variety^ for he has 
i^cither steadiness or discrimination to 
value virtue." '' Yqs, henceforth he 
will value both/' said Lady Selina; 
"^ henceforth^ gratitude will create 
estoem/^steem will re-kindle love; 
henceforth, Cecilia, the injured gentle 
Cecilia, will be happy !" ''^ I hope 
so/' fcrventlJN ejaculated Dauvcrnc. 
" 1 cannot doubt it/' rejoined her 

Icidyship. '' His heart /' 

At that instant the carriages were an- 
nounccd ; Dauverne snatched the hand 
of Antonia and led her forward; a 
timid blush suffused her features, and 
bent her eyes to the ground. '^ Cou- 
rage !" whispered the enraptured 
lover as she sprung into the chariot; 
but still she trembled^ and when she 
reached the foot <- of the altar — when 
she beheld her esteemed friend. Dr. 
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Moreland/ witli the opened page in his 
hatid^ sh^ clung to the arm of the mar- 

-qui»^ as though from him she would 
claim support. '' Banish these vain 
terrors/'. he said, in a low voice. 
'' Antonia, my beloved child, let me 
see you less agitated! recall your 
wonted firmness. Look at Selina, and 
from her example imbibe coniposuro. ' 

' Antonia faintly smiled; she turned her 

. eyes from her father to her sister ; a 
calm serenity shone o'er her features — 
she looked impressed with the solemni- 
ty of the sacred covenant into which 
«he was about to enter; but not, like 
herself, abashed, terrified, dismayed 
'^ Beholders might suspect/' resumed 
the marquis, ^^ that the hand was re- 

, luctantly given — ^that the heart signed 
not the compact," 

Antonia started — instantly her coun- 
tenance brightened — instantly the air 
of confusion vanished: she seemed as 
though she Would confute the pOssibi- 



lity of ^such a suggestion ; ,and i^r&en 
she resigned her hand — vfhen she seal- 
ed the irrevocable vow^ her eyes beam- 
ed an expression which seemed to say 
—•To your care I transfer -all prospects 
of earthly comfort ! Dauyeme 
thanked her with a smile of rapture; 
with a smile which replied^ — That 
deposit shall be the dearest treasure of 
my life; shall be valued ever as the 
first best gift of indulgent heaven! 
In a voice strong and impressive,. Dr. 
Morel and performed the immutable 
ceremony ; and^ in the spirit of true 
devotion^ proclaimed the. duties of the 
marriage state. No supine inanity 
marked his diction — he seemed to feel 
every syllable he uttered, for in the 
welfare of his pupil and favourite, 
of his nephew and niece, he was alike 
interested; and when the badge spark- 
led on the finger of each; when the 
book was closed, and the ceremony 
concluded, he congratulated them 
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-^ith. friendly Warmth — with almost 
paternal affection. Sk Frederie Stan- 

'. ley and jDatovcriie, wHk , their btides^ 

i from; the ^ ehurch-door; ] tin Mediately 
commenced their respective excur- 
sions; while thfe Majfquis and Mar- 

i^biotieiis of Alliogthorn^. Sunderland^ 
liady Gdcaldihe, ajid.;I>i:. Moreland 
returned tt) thte Grartge;'artd JU less 

-,tliatt. aiV hour, l)iddi»g : adieu, 'to 

' tljo ■ worlhy divine, the assembled 
party quitted AYarwickshire for Lon- 

.. dit)rt. ;• . ' . 

jf ; To follow Lady GferaIdiiie,and,Sna~ 
^erlaiidr through the intricate mazespf 
dissipation, would ifill whole volumes — 
would-shock the senses of the ignorant, 

• and; jet call' pot a, blqsh to the cheeks 
. &i tbeit iiotemporaries. With ay^idify 

• they ^plunged into the e^ravagancies 
.^ and licenliQusness of the times. Their 

superb «nansion. .^ was the morning 
lounge: and evening remkzvoits,^ for 

VOL. IV^ L 



the fashionable and the dissolute i 
masquerades^ balls, routs^ > c«ieert»> 
alteniatelj succeeded each ether^ and 
crowned with notoriety the liamet of 
these her insatiate followers. 

Sunderland keeps his mistressei and 
liis racers ; games with the yotariet of 
fortune^ and drinks with the Totaries 
of Bacchus. Lady Ceraldine smiles- 
at tile glaring infidelities of her hus* 
Imnd ; listens with complaisance to the 
insidious flattery of Lord Westbrookj 
and despises as plebeianish the "opinion 
ef the world. The papers teetfi with 
the names of the honourable Mr. Sun* 
derland and his lovely partner. In 
Hyde Park^ their 's is the most superb 
equipage; at St. James's^ her attire 
18 the most magnifieent: their enter-^ 
tainments are ever marked as being the 
iMst extra vagant ; and their conduct 
as being the most conspicuous, 
Jia the s^stimatic pursuits of the day^ 
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they are likewise the most fotw^xd ; 
and while the r^nfmcnts pf cvstoqi 
lead the husband to gfmip ihp riqg pf 
pugilism, incliaation^ and Lpf d Wes^- 
brook^ leads the fair wife tp ihte 

m 

haunts of gaiety, and the innocent f q- 
creations of fashion. The marquis 
Toeholds with hprror their hasty strides 
to destruction ; in vain he essays tp 
jave his self-devoted davg]U»r ; his re- 
monstrances are unheeded^ his argu- 
ments despised^ hi^ jUiterference ridi- 
culed; and eveu their most intimate 
Jinends scruple jnot to aflirm, that the 
Fleet will close the c«feer of the 
honourable Thomas Stmdisrland^ fr^wi 
whose almost impervious labyrinth 
the genero^^Uj/ of his \ff4f, in the be^ 
quest of Viscount W#ftbf9ok^ gMuc^ 
by the pat of Ppctors Cpaiipopsj ^can 
«l(ma r^let^iie Jlnnp. 

The I>ifch99!i iof Qelawarej opee 
more restor^ed to Ubec ty jnihe con¥alcs- 

l2 
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cence of his grace^ purisues the same 
tract; conceals beneath the specious 
tmile of dissimulation the enormities 
of' itie heart; -fend nom/naZii^ retairis 
the tippdlation of virtue . She is visit- 
ed by mast^ courted by mant/, despised 
by all ; though the circles of the' hailt 
ton, through respect to a certain fel- 
low feelings considerately throvps a 
veil of oblivion over the vices of a 
lady of fashion. Lord Carberry still 
fans the hopes pf his amiable countess 
with the promises of amendment : they 
eoutinue at the priory/ for the languor 
and vireakness occasioned by confine- 
ment has left him unequal to the 
noisy; unsteady bustle, ever the attend- 
ant of a town life. Cecilia, in the 
hours of affliction, gentle and uncom- 
plaining, enjoys his- society ; tliinks 
not of past sorrows ; pictures peace, 
for the extent of happiness lies not 
beyond his ijiffection, ' 
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, Ijady Powersly, on a visit to her te- 
vercnd and excellent father^ at Chel- 
tcnham, impatiently awaits, the return 
of Sir Charles, who now commanding 
a^seveuty-four gun , ship, rides trium- 
phantly o'er British ground, and 
Echoing his thunders on the hostile 
shores^ impresses the united foes with 
the strength and valour of his country. 
She repines at the sterq mandate of 
duty, prays most fervently for the 
mild influepcepf peace, smd supplicates 
for her hero the protection of Heaven. 

. Mr. Penrose seconds -the p^itions . 
of his child; for though a follower 
of the professed disclaimers i of war, ; 
he .values hravery, reverences true 
courage, *and, with the patriot sen- 
sations of loyalty, feels secure in the 
Ixappine^s of his daughter, as that 
happiness is intrusted to the care, 
discretion, and generosity of a D^a^ 
falgar hero — a French thrasher > ■ 

l3 



^ v. •■ 



22S 

On the ceremony of marriage^ 
Mahala resigned the sect of her 
forefathers; but though she has ex- 
changed her unadored garb^ still does 
her heart retain its excellence^— still 
do her manners retain their native 
simplicity. 

Dr/ and Mrs. Moreland^ a pattern 
for domestic virtue^* piety^ and excel- 
lence^ persevere in the arduous^ task 
of fnstrncting their children; und^ 
in the infant buddings of future 
' worthy already do they reap a re- 
compense^ for Stanley^ EUen^ Per- 
cival^ and Rosa^ follovfing the 
bright path of their example^ promise 
every thing the parental heart can 
wish. 

A second victim in the person of 
old William evinced the fatal con- 
sequence of seduction ; for ere the 
chilling blast of winter had stript the 
yellow leaves from their parent 
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boughs^ remored from the humble 
shelter of beoeficenee^ his aged form 
quietly reposed by the side of Habiiah 
and Mary. . 

The Marquis of Alliiigd|{|^; since 
the partial acknowledgmeot of big 
daughter^ has in part recovered from 
the deep an4 settled gloom ^ ^'hich 
once almost marked him a misati'- 
thrope; though an habitual melan* 
eholyj occasioned by the remembrance 
of Antonia^ and the constant conco- 
mitant in the breast of honour^ for 
one deviation from rectitude^ still 
pervades his countenance^ and 
stamps his every feature with the 
deep unvarying colour of re- 
gret. 

In ih€ unprincipled career of Sun*- 
derland, and Lady Geraldiiie^ he 
experiences a never-failing source of 
uneasiness ; and not the mild virtues^ 
and persevering correctness of bis 

l4 
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remaining children^ can : .erase i tke' 
apprebeoaions for ifaeir: future • fate* 

The.maxcbioness^ who^ ligfatly'^kinis - 
the surface^ and sees not bejond the 
present hour^ satisfied in the ac- 
knowledged elegaQce> and superior 
attractions of tbis daughter of her- 
own hearty el-ultingly listens to the 
report of fame; and smiles as she 
hails her beloved^ her beautiful* 
Geraldine> the avowed leader of 
fashion and notoriety. * ^ - 

Sir. Frederic and Lady Selioa 
Stanley^ bappy in the afiection &£ 
each other^ possess not a wish lingra-^ 
*tified. He wonders at past versati* 
lity^ as he can now discriminate^ be^ 
tween the cursory glance . of beauti- 
ful features^ and th^ more lasting 
impression of afiection founded on 
esteem. He has studied well the dis- 
position of the being whom Heaven 
has given him ; and gratefully ac- 
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koi^wlexl^s, 'thttAjVjere he at Ijbcrtj to 
range tUF0iig;l>qi^t tb^ wpri[<i7^to adrifirc 
and fii^lfect,f,bis^€hoic6. \yQUlcl! l:e,f?t oas 
the partner of hi^ fata — ou. her wl»ft: 
loved him in >ipite of, Uis errpr>; >\vhp/ 
coafi.ded to hina .li.eF' peace rnQtvrith- 
standipg. : bis -jf^Iiaracteristic in(Ccn*\ 
fitancy, ..-; ^ ^ ;,:.;. ;...,, .-r; 

; To say Dauv^njQ,,and his Antonift 
were happ j is uonecessaryi Can affec-^ 
tion ]ike thfirir'Si, fcyriped on esteem — ^ 
cjaqih/Bar*8;;litq;their'^ 'jupp^U^d, by, 
fryjnpiathy--:i;an c^^duct like .their'Sj; 
d^ctatc!^ b^ cotjscience^ 5 promise les? 
than happuiess, point to less than feli- 
city ? o^'tl^y kueM^ra Care;^, it is in 
tb^' oertaii^tyj.pf,. pepar4itionr-:in the, 
mutifeilityqf sublunary bliss— It is ioth<j' 
known;, the irrevocable mand^lte whick 
severs the tenderest conne^fiops, which 
widows the. most devoti^] hearts ; yet 
they ifabitter not the pre$Rpt hour pf 
enjoy meat by tke^ntiQipat^QDof future^ 
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hav^ .^^^^'d teraplat^pjn/ she might 
hi^ve . recovered peace^ she might 
have « passed whole years in its so- 
litude^ ali^vc onl^ to the emotion of 
fciendiihip. » : . 

'' The lady abbess^ by incontro- 
\ertible ^guments, .and pious ia- 
j unctions^ would have extirpated 
the fatal sepds of passion^ would 
h^ve robbed her heart of its sor- 
rows; while sister Benedicta, the 
ttSfider confidant, of her youths the 
beloved repository of her secrets, 
^vould ha\e \ftca. the a^suager^ the 
sympathizer^ the comforter.*' 

/' And her child?" questioned 
E|^uvcrne. Antonia replied not. 
..^ '\ Her child/' he continued, - gazing 
intently on hcr^ ^^ had never visited 
the :'Vijjp.rage — I had never visited 
St. Eustacia/' 

'^True/' murmured Antonia, throw- 
log her prms around his ne ck^ and 
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hiding her blushing^cheek upon his bo- 
som, " her child had never been 9. 
wife/' 

'' Whatever (s is ■ right/' exclaim* 
ed Dauverne, after a patise of rap- 
ture. 

Antonia silently piPeflsed his hand ; 
and a sweet smile betrayed that 
she acceded to the declaration. 

Having brought Striking Like% 
nesses to a conclusion, the author 
thinks it necessary to observe, that 
her aim has been to lash the general 
follies and vices of the age, not, in 
the guise of fiction, to expose living 
characters to public censure. Should 
any of her readers see themselves re- 
flected in the mirror held to their view, 
may tliey improve by the hini^ and in 
the room of folly substitute wisdom ! 
Yet gratefully can she add, that. Al- 
bion's happy isle, though it has cause 
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io blush at its Earl of Carbeitys Vis* 
count Westbrookk, Tom Sunderlande, 
Duchess of Delawares^ Ladj Geral* 
dine«^ &e.&€. may yet proudly boast 
of its Doctor and Mrs. Morelauds, 
Sir Frederic Stanleys^ Mr.Penroses^ 
Powerslys^ DauYernei^ Countess of 
Carberrys^ I^ady Seliuas^ and Ak<* 

TONXAS^ 
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9. CiABKjii FrinUft W^il^Strtit^ Cri|U»Iff «/f . 



Popular ^Tovels, Romances, t^e. 

Pabll^hcd by J. F. HUGHES, 
15, Paternoster^RaWj and $y Wigmatx^irtct, 

CavendiskJSfuare. 



1. A Winter in Dublin; a fashionable Tale* 
3 vols, 21fl. bj Mr. Sedley. 

2. A Summer at Weymouth, or the Star of 
Fashion, S Vols, IBs. bj the Author of A Sum. 
mer at Brighton, 

3. Montoni; or Confessions of a Monk; a 
I^egendary Tale. 4 Vols. 30s. 

4. The Offspring of Mortimer, or Memoirs of 
the Stratford Family, a Domestic Tale, 4 vols 

5. Characters at Brighton, 4 Vols. Dedicated 
to His Royal Highness the Prince of Wales. 

6. The Misanthro|)e Father, a Novel, 3 Vol. 
Ids. By Miss Smith. 

7. The Faro Table, or the Gambling Mothers, 
a modem Fable, 2 Vols. 148. By the Author of 
the Barouche Driver and his Wife, &c. To this 
i^OTel is added a Postscript by the Publisher, 
which contains the Particulars of the Assault 
committed on him by the H^Mwrablil Butler 
Dangers. 

8. Addgitha ; a Play m Fire Acts. 3b. (3d edf« 
tion) by M. G« Lhyis, Eb%. (Author of the 
Monk, S(A.) perfonuMig nt Drury Laoe Theatre^ 
urioth great applause. 

9. Feudal Tyrants; a Romance, 4 Vols. tfis. 
^-liyflMi 9ame Author- (3d edition.) 

10. The Monk of Udolpko; a Legendary 
Trio, 4 Vols. %28. by Mr. Horseley Curties. 

11. Alplkonsioe; a Novel, in 4 YA. Ms. 
firom the pett A)f ISadMfi 
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Novels, Sfc. puUiskedhif J, F. Uvgbks, . 

12. The Bravo of Venice ; (5tli edition) 9^ \ 
Komance, 1 Vol. 6s. by the same. 

13. The Royal Eclipse; or Delicate Facts; 
•exhibiting the'Secret Memoirs of Squire George 

and liis Wife. 1 Vol. 7s. , 

14. The English Gil Bias; or the Amusing 
• Adventure of Gabriel Tangent, 3 Vols. 13s. 6d. 

\b, A Summer at Brighton ; (5th edition) in 4 
"Vols. 20s. Ti> this edi.tion is n^w first added the 

■ Fourth Volume,- containing the Menibirs and In- 
tri^iics of the Modern Lais, a well-known woman 
of lank and fa.^hiou. The 4tk ^Volume sold ^pa- 
rate. • ■' - • :■'.'. 

ifl. Legt^nds of a Nunnery; a Romantic -Lc 

■ giynd, in 4 Vols. 20s. .' 

17, The Infidel Mother; or Three Winters in 

■ Iwonilon ; a Vashionable Novel, 3 Vols. 18s. (2d 
alitioii) by Gharies Sedky, Esqi 

' .18. The Mask of Fashion. 2 Vols. (2d edition) 

by the same. 9s. • , " ' 

19. The Three Germans-; a Romaiice, 3 Vols. 
128. .'.',-..- 

^. Th^ Florentines ; a Talc, I Vol. 6s. % B. 
Thompson, Esjq, Translator of the Stranger, 
(German Theatre). 

' al . The Baroudie Drivpr and his Wife, 9 Vols. 
1 Is. ('2d edition) a tale for the Haut Ton, and 

- containing a very curious Biography of some of 

'. the dashing Whips of the day ; with a variety of 
.equally nouvetle and ititeresting' Anecdotes ; — it 
includes the private Memoirs of the vocal favon- 
rite, Madame C- ■ ' . 

22. The Royal Investigation ; or Vin j^tl^a 
of the Princess of Walefs. It details her Acquittal 
on twcnty.four supposed charges, and a complete 
refutation of all the calumnies circulated to her 
/prejudice, 1 Vol. 78\ -Dedlicaied to Ae Mavohio- 

ijiesf of Townsheud, 
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